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HENLEY’S CYDER 


Still unequalled. Before the Public over a 
Century. Devonshire Cyder in Bottle. Extra 
Dry, Dry, and Medium Sweet. Ask for Buff, 
Green, and Gold Labels—the finest Cyders 
on the market. Special “‘F’’ Brand, Dry or 
Medium Sweet, in casks of 6 and 10 gallons, 
etc. Supplied by all leading Wine Merchants. 


for our wounded 


Drama. 


HENLEY & SON, NEWTON ABBOT, DEVON. 
London Offices and Stores: 51 to 55, St. Thomas's Street, S.E. 


UNSURPASSED FOR QUALITY. 


UAM-VAR 


FAMOUS SCOTCH WHISKY. 


Used in the Palace and the Shieling. 


INNES & GRIEVE, LTD., EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED 1794. 


AUSTRALIA -1- ORIENT LINE 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails 


To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, & BRISBANE. 
Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 


S.S. OTWAY (tw. sc.) 12,077 tons, from LONDON, November 20th. 
S.S. OSTERLEY (tw. sc.) 12,129 December 18th. 
S.S. ORVIETO (tw. sc.) 12,150 ,, + i) January Ist. 

S.S. ORSOVA (tw.sc.) 12,036 ,, ” ” January 15th. 


( F. GREEN AND CO., 
Managers } cet heat |, ANDERSON, 


For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenie, London, E.C., or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


EVERY WEDNESDAY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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XCELLENCE in tyre construction depends 
very largely on attaining perfection in a 
thousand details. More accumulated 

knowledge of how to do this goes to the 
making of the Dunlop tyre than to any other. 


; PENCE the superiority of the Dunlop, the proof 
of which is before you in the countless in- 
stances of splendid service that have made the word 


DUNLOP 


synonymous with satisfaction 


THE DUNLOP RUBBER CO. LTD. 


Founders throughout the World 
° of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry, 


Aston Cross, Birmingham. 14, Regent St., London, S.W. 
PARIS: 4, Rue du Colonel Moll. 


DUNLOP SOLID TYRES FOR HEAVY : 
COMMERCIAL VEHICLES. TRADE MARK, 


WINTER OVERCOATS. 


ALFRED WEBB MILES «Co. 


12, 10, 8, and 6, BROOK ST., Hanover Square, LONDON, W. 


Are now showing their 

new materials in latest 

styles and colourings for 
Winter Overcoats. 


Spécialité : 
The “SPENCER” 
OVERCOAT. 


In all sizes ready for 
immediate wear, suitable 
for. either Town or 
Country. 
These coats are made in 
rainproof Covert Coat- 
ings, Scotch Cheviots, 
Isle of Harris Home- 
spuns, and Fleeces at 
prices ranging from 


£2 15s. Od. 


to 


£4 4s. Od. 


N.B.—For the conve- 
nience of Officers a 
stock of British Warms 
(lined fleece) from 
£3 3s. and lined fur 
from £6 6s.; also 
Field Service Great- 
coats at £4 4s. ready 
for use in all sizes. 


A large Stock of NEW 
AUTUMN AND WINTER 
SUITINGS now on 
view. 
Patterns and Price List 
on application. 
Telegrams: Telephone: 
988 


“Webb Miles, 


London.” M ir. SI OO 
evialr. “The Spencer.” 
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For a Gentleman. 


N appropriate gilt, being 
the only Case made with 

a special division to take a 
Cheque Book in addition to 
fulfilling the usual require- 
ments of a Letter Case, division 
for Stamps, Visiting Cards, etc. 


Parkins & Gotta, ltd. a 


Oxf = In Moleskin Price 16/6 
96, Oxford Street, London, W. In Pigskin’ . Price 12/6 


a ms “Tae 


\ 
The “British made by British labour’ Cramer is Yl 
the piano for the British home. It possesses a rich 
mellowness of tone and a light, even, sympathetic } 
touch that make for the complete enjoyment and 
pleasure of both player and listener. } 


Mr, HERBERT FRYER, the great English Pianist, writes :— 
“Itis a great pleasure for me to make the acquaintance of your 
excellent Pianos.’ 


Uprights, from 24 Gns. 
Grands = 


Illustrated Catalogue on application. 
J. B. CRAMER & CO., Ltd., 
(Established 1824) 
eat New Bond Street, W. 
6, Moorgate Street, E.C. 
128/130. High St., Kensington, W. 
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tlas” shirts are ideal for Autumn and 

Winter wear and are suitable alike for 
Town or Country, for work or pleasure. 
There is a something in the cut which gives 
them unquestioned smartness, whilst there 
are no shirts so comfortable or so long wear- 
ing. ‘‘Atlas” Shirts are not only guaranteed 
unshrinkable but actually do not shrink. 


Made in a large variety of colourings to suit every 
taste, and procurable at all first-class Hosiers. 


CATIAS? SHIRTS ...°.7 3/6 to 21/- 
“ATLAS” PYJAMAS . . 6/6 to 45/- 


IN ALL WEIGHTS FOR ALL WEATHERS 
If any difficulty write direct to 


R.R.BUCK &SONS 


Dept. 3, ATLAS WORKS, CARLISLE 
12 GRESHAM ST., LONDON, E.C. 
Established 1852 


Ask your Hosier for ‘‘Atlas” 
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“RUTHLESS, REMORSELESS, RELENTLESS” 
LORD FISHER, OUR NEW FIRST LORD 


Lord Fisher is a strenuous supporter of a drastic policy. Many will remember his dramatic utterance—“‘ The essence of war is 
violence ; moderation is imbecility.”’ Lord Rosebery once described him as “the Kitchener of the Navy” 
a 


THE TATLER 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 


Y DEAR BETTY, —It’s not much more than 
three months really—but since I wrote to 


M you of anything else but war, what a long, 
long time; what a life-time it seems, doesn’t it? 
And how the things that mattered then don’t matter now; 
»strange and wonderful, and most astonishing, isn’t it? The 
world’s turned right round, nothing’s quite the same. We're in 
the throes; theories and ideals have been swept away, only 
facts remain. We’ve gone back to the primitive, and for once 
we're doing, not talking. 
When the blast of war blows in our ears, 
as we used to declaim in our Shaks 
pere class— 
Then imitate the action of the tiger : 
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood. 
And every day there’s more war, 
more and more and more, until it 
really very nearly is a world war 
Already all the great European 
Powers are in the mélée (not to 
mention our colonies), and it’s only 
a matter of time, it seems, and most 
of the rest’ll be init too. Turkey’s 
already afire, and well within scorch- 
ing distance are Spain and Portugal, 
and Italy, Greece, the Balkan States, 
Holland, and, yes, even America. 


oe % 
Af readful and horrible and hate- 
ful, isn’t it, Betty? Every- 


thing gentle and beautiful set aside, 
the human body not a temple any 
more but just mere food for cannon, 
and battle, murder, and sudden 
death, cruelty and suffering, the whole 
way of life just now. Almost beyond 
bearing it became last week, on 
those lovely autumn days; the terrible tale of that deter- 
mined and desperate fight for Calais, that supreme and mighty 
effort of the Germans, with the Kaiser himself in command, to 
hack their way through and get into their hands the town that 
they think’ll open the way for them to hated England. An in- 
human struggle, as Sir Neville Lyttelton calls it, with slaughter 
on both sides too frightful for words. 


The lightest of novels fail to hold the attention of 
Eve nowadays, who insists on sharing Adam’s paper 
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Letters of Eve 


Being the Correspondence of the Hon. Evelyn 
Fitzhenry with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


AA nd through it all our men, always 

sorely outnumbered but always 
fighting like lions, are performing count- 
less feats of heroism, undergoing un- 
imaginable fatigues, in some places at such close quarters with 
the enemy that they were fighting fierce hand-to-hand bayonet 
tussles over the edge of their trenches. Did you read General 
Smith-Dorrien’s message to their women? ‘ Never was there 
such desperate fighting,’ he said, “never have the troops 
behaved so magnificently. Learn to appreciate them 
at their true value. Large 
numbers will be given Victoria 
Crosses, but many more have earned 
them. Proud as I am to 
have such soldiers under my com- 
mand, you should be prouder still to 
be nese ane dear ee such men.” 


ae 


C 


hg 
Le 


o earn such praise from their 
general one can imagine, Betty, 

can’t one, what splendid, glorious 
things our men must have done and 
are still doing. And at what a price; 
what a bitter, bitter price! The 
British Army has passed through a 
historic ordeal, as one man writes 
from the front, but at a price as high, 
higher than any yet paid in British 
battle history, and the flower of our 
army has suffered terribly. And not 
only the regular army, but also those 
others, the Territorials, at whom we 
sometimes used to laugh a little— 
they, too, have covered themselves 
with glory. 

* 


3 # 


“[ hat story of the gallant London 

Scottish advancing for the first 
time into war, getting their baptism 
of fire—it rings in one’s ears, a clarion note of pluck and 
gallantry and heroism. There was practically no cover, they 
say, and they advanced across the open in full range of the 
German artillery’s shrapnel, pushing on right in the face of the 
enemy’s murderously-accurate fire into “an inferno of shot and 
shell’? and against overwhelming numbers. And then they 
took to the bayonet and then the Germans fled. They gave 


Not the least interesting and quite one of the most useful of occupations for little Eves who speak French is teaching the 
soldiers the rudiments of that tongue—and what is a heart lost to a language gained ? 
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Lafayette Lafayette Laf 
THE ROLL OF HONOUR 
LORD GARLIES MAJOR HON. A. WELD FORESTER VISCOUNT DALRYMPLE 
2nd Scots Guards—missing lst Grenadier Guards—died of wounds Scots Guards—prisoner 
for their country all that they could give. But two farmhouses ~* our clothes express as nothing else does our state of mind and 
were filled and filled again with wounded, and the London body. When we’re happy and gay we must have glad rags to 
Scottish roll of honour is a long one. Ah, war is terrible— match ; we want to blossom as the rose and to please and charm 
terrible. But somehow it brings to light all the hidden beauty and fascinate. When we're sad, as now so very, very many of 
—if also the hidden brutality—in men’s hearts. us are sad, then we hate our frills and fal-lals and don’t care 
* % * what we look like. 

I think it was after I’d read all that, my Betty, that I took last - peal “ 

week to book-reading. The real things, the things our men And women dress for men, of course, and our men, alas, grow 
were doing, became just for a moment too bitter to be borne, so scarcer and scarcer. We've had to give them up, we’ve 
I retired for a little, like a coward, into the funny, far-off world got to give more up. England expects, and England of course 
that used to be before there was a war. I read Arnold Bennett’s must have, all our best and dearest and bravest. Ah, Betty, 
new book, “The Price of Love,” but I didn’t tremendously Betty, if we are safe and sheltered, we women, if we do just 
care for it; can it be, d’you think, that the small beer chronicles sit at home while our men go out to fight, yet all the same I 
of the Five Towns with their so very plebeian inhabitants at last think we do pay the price :— 
begin to pall a bit? And I read Countess von Arnim’s “ The eeavoenho ican deletenmanthetrenches 
Pastor’s Wife,” charming, amusing, a little tragic, a real little When the shell bursts like the thunder overhead ; 
bit of attractively homely genius with only one fly in the oint- It is we who turn the piteous faces over 
ment ; isit really humanly possible for a mother of six to be quite In the search for the living and the dead. 
so disastrously innocent as the pastor’s * * ¥* 
wife is ? [sus mI a Bt whatever dreadful height our losses 


* % % climb to we still suffer in this way, 
I suppose, far, far less than the women 
of the enemy. They are almost super- 
humanly brave, the German soldiers, one’s 
told, and because of their massed forma- 
tions—it seems they’re never less than 
four to our one—it’s not in tens but in 
hundreds of thousands that their men fall 
and die, and in Berlin, where the wounded 
have overflowed from the hospitals into 
the theatres—there’s a decree forbidding 
deep mourning. With so many women all 
in black, poor things, the bright, clean 
German streets look too terribly ghastly. 
By the way, several people—Mrs. Percy 
Wyndham, I hear, amongst them—are send- 
ing out men to try and recover their dead. 
The spot where they fall is always marked 
wherever it’s possible, you know. But I’m 
afraid there won’t be many of our men 
brought home again this way. 


fter that I took on “ Landmarks ’—the 
charm of Mr. E. V. Lucas has a 
quality that endures even in war-time 
and last but not least I read Miss May 
Sinclair’s “ Three Sisters,” a rather terribly 
revealing study in feminine sexuality and 
of a quite outstanding cleverness—the 
author’s gone to the front, by the way, 
looking after some motor ambulances. 
And the last masterpieces from Maeter- 
linck and Wells and George Moore also 
lie upon my table. But I’m afraid they 
must wait a little until I lose courage 
again. I’ve returned to the realities, 
those realities which for the moment are 
all contained in the last words of “ Eye- 
witness’s”’ last despatch from the front. 
“That side will win which is possessed of 
most endurance or can bring up and fling 
fresh forces into the fray.” 


* # % * * * 
An realities when they’re war ones are See a cas WM ore and more wounded are arriving in 
—well, so very real, aren’t they? ig Te F Bioaks England every day now, for Calais 
There’s a lot of fact, but oh, very little 29ND LIEUTENANT S. WALTER is not yet clear of an accumulation of 
fancy about those casualty lists that every : : sick and Boulogne’s full to overflowing. 
time they reach us break so many of our Grenadier Guards—killed They’re trying to keep only the serious 
women’s hearts. Yet nothing else seems cases in France, and one’s always hearing 
real except the war—nothing, nothing at all. All our lives hinge of more houses being given up to receive the others. Eaton Hall’s 
upon it, and the war’s made life more alive, for we live so tragi- now a hospital, so’s Highclere Castle, where at this time of the 
cally close to—the other thing. It’s the etceteras of life that year Lady Carnarvon’s usually giving shooting parties, and Lord 
seem to have faded away and become quite unimportant. Even Rosebery at Dalmeny and Lord Ellesmere at his Lancashire 
frocks—imagine it, Betty—even frocks have slithered into the place have a lot of wounded in charge. In London Miss Agnes 
background (I’ve got a perfect dream of a new teagown, by the Keyser now has four houses for her King Edward VII. Hos- 
way, all black, of course, and very loose and Russiany, but of a pital ; officers pay only 5s. a year for the right of treatment there, 
line quite too ducky for words), and it’s a positive uniform is the and it’s real first-class treatment, needless to say, and Lady 
coat and skirt and small hat and large collar that is our one-and- Naylor-Leyland, who has lost her younger son, has now lent 
only war fashion. Hyde Park House to the War Office. Mr. John Walter—he’s 
* * - the son of the man who owned “The Times” before Lord 
From Paris Alice writes that dressing’s gone dead out. You Northcliffe’s day, you know—has several wounded at Bear 
dine, actually dine, men and women, in your day clothes. Wood, and Lord Gerard, Lord Stradbroke, Lord Newton, Lord 
Rather drastic and just a bit dusty and, well, rather German too, Derby, Lord Normanton, and Lord Onslow are just a few more 
isn’t it? But it all comes down to what I’ve always said, that among the many hosts of our valiant wounded. 


Continued on p. 120) 
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Wanted 


Packs of Cards 


Dominoes 
Draughts 
Jig-saw Puzzles 


Patience 


pet study the above 


“Tatler 


picture, which shows 

monotonous hours of convalescence into hours of interest and amusement. 
should like to show you the grateful letters from the hospitals where our poor fellows 
are lying. 


how our 
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Wanted 


Race Games 


Chess Sets 
Halma 


Cavalry Game 


(De La Rue’s) 


ww 


Bureau is turning the 


We 


They have done all they can for Us 
Will You do a Little for Them? 


And send, and get your friends to send, all the games you and they can to— 


Mrs. HuGH SPOTTISWOODE (Hon. Superintendent), 
The “Tatler Games Bureau,’ Great New Street, London, E.C. 


If you have none at home they can be purchased at the following places :— 


Harrods Stores, Brompton Road, S.W. 
Shoolbred’s, Tottenham Court Road, W. 


Gamage’s, Holborn. 


D. H. Evans & Co., Oxford Street, W. 


John Barker and Co., Kensington High Street, S.W. 
William Whiteley’s, Queen’s Road, Bayswater. W. 


Ponting’s, Ltd., Kensington High Street. 


Peter Robinson, Ltd., Oxford Street. 


These games are distributed on a regular plan, free of carriage and expense of 
distribution, to the various Hospitals and other places where the wounded are lying, and 
will be duly acknowledged in THE TATLER. 


All packages sent should have the name and address of the donor clearly written on 


the outside of each package. 


Fifth list of readers who have generously responded to this appeal: 


M. T., 109, Fox Lane, Palmer’s Green, N. 

Waterlow, Mrs. Charles H., 86, Portland 
Place, W. 

Burchett, Mrs. G., 38, Mortlake Road, Kew 

Powys, Miss, St. Michaels, Wallingford, Berks 

Wheatley, Mrs. C., 77, Egerton Gardens, S.W. 

Richards, Mrs. Nelson, Parkmead, Roxborough 
Avenue, Harrow-on-the-Hill 

Anon, Rickmansworth 

Anon, Brockenhurst 

Robertson, R. A., Kirklands, Hermiston, Mid- 
lothian 

Moncrieff, Mr. H. A., 19, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 


SBEREBRBPRBEBREEEBSBEHEHEEBESBHHEEBss i 
: _ 28 8 8 7 ane 


The Carlton Club 


Gibson, F. A., 21, Fleet Street, E.C. 

Fisk, W., London Road, St. Albans, Herts 

Walker, Mrs., 4, Athole Gardens, Glasgow 

Andrews, Miss, Brixfield, Bexhill 

Taylor, Mrs. Herbert, 7, Rosary Gardens, S.W. 

Anon, Nottingham 

Gibbs, J. S., 21, Sydney Buildings, Bath 

Anon, Hatch End 

Rodda, R. W., 10, Ashford Avenue, Hornsey, N. 

Anon, South Kensington 

Bishops, Maie, Homefield, Chesham Bois, Bucks 

Evans, Mrs., 9, Heath Terrace, Leamington Sra, 
Warwickshire 


Sigar, James, Winton, Kirkby Stephen 

Horner, Miss, Moorcroft, Bex!ey Heath 
Montgomery, Mrs. W., Banks, Kirkcudbright 

“ Toots,” Fulham 

Lany, Mrs. Lockhart, Pencleen, Warpam, Bucks 
“James” 

Eileen and Lorna, The Shrubbery, Basingstoke 
Martin, Mrs. and Miss, Linden House, Ledbury, 
Herefordshire 3 
Ogden, Miss F., 201, Wilmslow Road, Rusholme, 

Manchester 
Markland, Mrs. F. J. Coates, 5, Holmdale Man- 
sions, West Hampstead 


{A further list of names will be found on b. 62 
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AMERICAN SYMPATHY 


And a Fime Territorial Battalion. 


Sa: 
THE EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE OF THE AMERICAN WOMEN’S WAR RELIEF FUND See! 


From left to right are: Seated—Mrs. Lewis Harcourt, Lady Randolph Churchill, Mrs. John Astor, Lady Paget, Duchess of 
Marlborough, Lady Lowther; standing—Mr. E. Paris Singer, Mrs. Bryan Owen, Mr. Walter Burns, Lady Henry, Mrs. Robert 
Strawbridge, Mrs. Walter Burns 


McGeachie, Dunoon 


ARGYLL WITH OFFICERS OF THE 8TH ARGYLL AND SUTHERLAND HIGHLANDERS 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieutenant A. J. Sandison, 2nd Lieutenant A. C. McIntyre, Captain A. Campbell, 

Lieutenant M. A. Mactaggart, Lieutenant J. MacLeod Campbell, Lieutenant O. A. Owen, 2nd Lieutenant A. McD. Maiden, 

Lieutenant N. D. Campbell, 2nd Lieutenant W. M. Bennett; middle row—Lieutenant J. Taylor, Lieutenant and Quarter-Master 

A. Lockie, 2nd Lieutenant H. A. Munro, Lieutenant H. B. Phillimore, Captain D. Campbell, Rev. -D. C. Stewart, Captain A. W.. 

Rogerson, Captain G. M. Duncan, Captain R. R. Macnicol, Lieutenant D. MacGregor, Captain A. MacArthur; sitting—Major J. P. 

Brown, R.A.M.C., Captain J. A. L. Campbell, Major J. Pender, Lieut.-Colonel J. Campbell, Duke of Argyll, Major T. L. Brown, 
Captain J. S. Henderson, Captain R. Y. Cunningham 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


THE EARL OF ORKNEY 


With his little daughter, Lady Mary FitzMaurice, at the opening 
meet of the Whaddon Chase Foxhounds at Creslow, Aylesbury 


lot of kind people, too, are lending houses for the Belgian 
refugees, who, poor dears, don’t always seem quite to hit 
it off with their hosts in every detail. In most cases it’s just a 
little misunderstanding about their ways and customs, as, 
for instance, when a body of well-meaning helpers served 
a huge batch of arriving refugees with tea (which they 
never touch) instead of coffee. And the kind soul who 
provided gratis real wool “combies”’ for all the female 
Belges in her town and was surprised they weren’t more 
grateful didn’t know, of course, that there’s no Belgian 
woman (or French or Italian either for that matter) who 
wouldn’t rather die than wear the hygienic wool 
next her skin. The size of their families, too, 
sometimes makes things a little difficult to arrange. 
Lots of them consist of ten or twelve persons, 
and as they won’t be separated it makes billeting 
rather awkward. And one woman we know had 
to look after seven priests, who refused to stay 
where there were any women. Unfortunately a 
nunnery was the only place that had room at the 
moment. 
a * % 


[ wonder if it’s ’cos they all came once upon 

a time from Germany or simply because 
they’re not mourning ones that they’re using black 
horses and not the usual “creams” (now nearly 
dun-coloured) at the’ opening of Parliament ? 
The funny old state coach (made for one of those 
very German Georges, wasn’t it ?) isn’t going to 
have its annual’ airing either—much to their 
Majesties’ relief, I daresay, for they say it rocks so 
much one feels quite dizzy in it—and the suite are 
to have just the ordinary red-wheeled royal car- 
riages. The “ official’ explanation of the changes 
is that so many of the royal servants are at the 
front, but it'll all help to lessen the incongru- 
ousness of pageants in war-time, won’t it? The 
King and Queen are both looking better for 
their Sandringham week-ends, where his Majesty’s 
putting in a little shooting, and Princess Mary, 
whose first “little” season this was to have been, 
is growing up very quickly. The casualty lists 
haven’t left the Court untouched either, have 
they, and I’m told that the death of Lord 
Charles Nairne in particular has much 
upset the King. 

* * * 


And indeed, indeed it gets heart 

breakingly long, doesn’t it, the 
roll of honour that bears the names oi 
all our dear dead and wounded? Poor 
Lord Richard Wellesley, the Duke of 
Wellington’s son, Sir Francis Waller, 


GEORGES CARPENTIER 


THE COUNTESS OF ORKNEY 


With a friend at the opening meet of the Whaddon Chase 
Foxhounds. The countess is seen standing by horse 


son. And handsome young Sir Dick Levinge, like the Master 
of Kinnaird, son of that sporting Christian, Lord Kinnaird, met 
his soldier death fighting with the Guards. Lord Dalrymple 
and Lord Garlies are prisoners I hear, not missing as 
was thought at first, and amongst recently wounded is 
that best of partis, Sir Richard Sutton. So is young 
Lord Althorp, who’s the Prince’s friend, and Angus 
Mackintosh and Lord Esmé Gordon-Lennox, Lord Gerald 
Grosvenor, Lady Constance Richardson’s husband, and 
Lord Redesdale’s eldest son, Major Mitford—you remem- 
ber all the fuss there was just before the war about his 
younger brother’s German marriage. 
* * * 
ut are we downhearted? No—or, at least, 
so it seems. They tell me the stalls were 
chock full at Daly’s the other night when 
they reproduced A Country Girl, and 
old habitués sat in rows. Sir Simeon 
Stuart was there—he’s a fine leader of 
soldier men, you know, but his other love’s 
the stage, and no one knows which he loves 
best—and Lord Cholmondeley, father of 
“ Rock,” who’s now so wealthily married, 
and of Lord George, whose wife was Mrs. Stirling 
from the Gaiety. Sir Charles Hartopp and Lord 
Lurgan were in the audience too, but I didn’t 
hear of any women there one knew, though 
beautiful girls were present in shoals, amongst 
’em Lily Elsie and. Julia James and on the stage 
the wife of the composer, Gertie Millar, who is 
now a Country Girl’? at Cookham. 
* * * 


alking of which—country life, I mean—we had 
our gallant Fusilier up from Colchester for 
the week-end simply full of beans and spirits. 
He used to be on the delicate side, you know, 
but you never saw anyone so fit; says he can 
swallow a pint of beer before breakfast positively 
without turning a hair after marching three or 
four miles, most of it at the double. But all 
the same he won’t be sorry, I think, to get 
his commission. Scrubbing the barrack floor 
makes his nails simply horrid, he says; takes him 
an hour to get his hands clean, and then they’re 
like a scullerymaid’s, and it’s no joke 
cleaning windows either, though they do 
do it with the “Daily Mail” and get 
out of the horridest duties by asking 
_“ Sarge” (which is short for sergeant) 
out to dinner. 
* * % 


I hear though that if the new army 
Kitchener wants don’t come up to 


Sir Frank Rose, so well known at New- 
market, all served in Africa, and so did 
Hugh Fraser, Lord Lovat’s brother, and 
Major Arthur Forester, Lord Forester’s 


The famous French boxer, who is now serving 

with the French Flying Corps. He is shown 

above with Kronprinz, a dog which he captured 
from the Germans 
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the scratch, and quickly too, well—the 
papers are ready pigeonholed for con- 
scription. We musthave men. I wish 
I was a man.—Yours, Eve. 
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THE CAMERA SOCIETY 
Tine New Chatelaine of Dalkeith Palace. 
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THE -DUCHESS OF BUCCLEUCH 


Wife of the new duke, who succeeded his father last week. The duchess was before her marriage to the then Earl of Dalkeith 

Lady Margaret Bridgeman, a daughter of the 4th Earl of Bradford. The house of Buccleuch was founded by Sir Walter Scott, a 

renowned military commander in the Netherlands under the Prince of Orange. The new duke was formerly in the navy, and as 
Lord Dalkeith sat as M.P. for Roxburghshire for eleven years. His four brothers are now on active service 


I2t 


THE TATLER 


Blind Policy. 

E are glad to see 
the outbreak in 
the pressagainst 
the foolish 

policy of unnecessary 
secrecy maintained by the 
press censor as to the true 
situation at the front. The 
nation has only really to 
grasp the desperate charac- 
ter of the struggle which 
we are waging doubly to 
fill the ranks of the new 
army and any additional 
force which may be re- 
quired. At present regi- 
ments pass away to the 
front and are lost to the 
view of the county or city 
which is particularly in- 
terested in their achieve- 
ments. The publication of 
the gallant deeds or re- 
verses of each particular 


unit would be a strong stimulus to enlisting in that particular 
district. Furthermore, there is no doubt that the absence of 


SOGUE STAY, 


FOR THE PROVISION OF 


CHRISTMAS. DINNERS 


;TO THE 
ALLIES 


nr or a 


From “The Evening News" 
TURKEY AND SAUSAGE 
Sausage : Now we are together we can be sure 


that a good time is coming 


Turkey: D'do you mean Christmas ? 


bands and military display inthe capital is very regrettable. 
Human nature is human nature, and the stimulus of the outward 
glory of military display cannot be overestimated among the 
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From * Reynolds's Newspaper" 
THE POTSDAM PUPPETS—NOW APPEARING IN SOUTH AFRICA 


The figures on the stage and the man who pulls the strings 


THE 
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From “ The People" 
A LEM-HUN SQUASH 


The Germans are now becoming much alarmed 

at the constantly-increasing pressure of the 

Russians on the one side and the forces of the 
Allies on the other.—Daily Faper 


those at present employed. 


be 


tits Z, 
z typ 
From ‘The Western Mail” 

TAKING ANOTHER PASSENGER ABOARD 
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masses. There is no doubt 
that the enthusiasm which 
has been engendered in 
the enemy’s country by 
bands and parades and 
celebrations of victory has 
enormously encouraged the 
enlistment of thousands of 
men. The clearest lesson 
of the war to date is that if 
victory is to be won and 
properly followed up Great 
Britain must provide even 
larger armies than are at 
present in training. Not 
only have the Germans to 
be pushed back to their 
own country but a_ very 
vigorous offensive will have 
to be taken after that to 
secure points of advantage 
from which _ satisfactory 
terms of peace can be 
dictated. The capture of 
Essen is a case in point. 


There are treble the number of single men. between the pre- 
scribed ages in England over and above those needed to make 


TO 
BRING DOWN 


"NM.ES 


we MUST 
BRING UP MORE 
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From ‘The Evening News" 


THE GUY TO BURN TO-DAY 


Now then, young men, put a light to it 


up the necessary number, and it would be a slur on the country 
if this number had to be procured by any means othcr than 


From “ The Liverpool Courier” 


HATCHING TROUBLE 
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SOLDIERS OF EMPIRE 


Greet their Ming on Salisbury Plain. 


ORE IES 


THE KING INSPECTS THE GRAND CANADIAN TROOPS 


His Majesty, accompanied by the Queen and Lord Kitchener, paid a visit to Salisbury Plain last week to inspect the Canadian 
troops. Our picture shows the King receiving a message on his arrival. The Queen on right and Lord Kitchener on extreme left 


AMT NTNU ONIN ISE Re IS 


A ROAR OF CHEERS ON THE ROYAL DEPARTURE 


When the King left Bustard Camp after the review the troops lined the road and gave their Majesties a tremendously enthusiastic 
farewell 
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Rivals in Distress. 


LANCHE LINDSAY, the persecuted 
heroine of Cheer, Boys, Cheer at 
the New Prince’s Theatre, faced 
Nancy Lee, the equally persecuted 

heroine of The Soldier’s Wedding at the 
Lyceum, in haughty silence. Both wore 
the ecstatic expression of “ye true heroine,” 
and both were suspiciously too well dressed 
to be real martyrs. Blanche was the first 
to break the ominous silence. “I am 
passing fair,” she said meekly. ‘‘ And 
very poor,” she added, smoothing out a 
dress of the finest satin charmeuse. “ But 
why I began the evening being engaged to 
the Marquis of Chepstowe I do not know. 
I was in love with George 
Hilyard, Lady Hilyard’s son, 
and he was in love with 
me. But I suppose it was 
that, having lost all my for- 
tu-u-u-ne, I had to be engaged 
to somebody, and the ‘ wrong 
person’ is as good as any 
other to begin an evening’s 
tragedy with. Otherwise why 
should they give me all the 
limelight, and why should I 
be unable to move without 
accompanying music? I was 
created to be unfortunate.” 
But her lamentations were 
suddenly interrupted by 
Nancy, fresh from the assault 
by Charles Courtenay, 
Colonel Granham’s nephew, 


in the gardens of King’s 
Langley Royal Hotel. 
“Bah!” she cried. “ Bah! 


You know not what trouble 
is! I am a farmer’s daughter 
—and the fate of farmer’s 
daughters is proverbial. We 
were to be sold up, my grand- 
father and I,” she continued, 
breaking outinto that pathetic 
sing - song compatible with 
the réle. “ And we had such 
a lovely farm! There was a 
horse that was beyond work, 
several real pigeons, to say 
nothing of a dog which barked 
so persistently that it drowned 
grandfather’s most pathetic 
scenes. But all had to go. 
All! I don’t quite know why, 
but it had. I suppose it 
was because we couldn’t get 
grandfather out of the chim- 
ney corner and Peggy, who 
did our washing, was so 
busy bemoaning the sad and 
shameful history of her early 
life that the harvest suffered. 
I, of course, could not lend 
a hand to save it. I wore 
a dress of the finest blue 
muslin and was always being 
persecuted by the wicked 
Charles. I, at any rate, 
know what real trouble is.” 


* * * 


The Interruption. 

low musical laugh interrupted her 

tragic triumphs. It came from 
Blanche Lindsay. ‘I,’ she cried proudly, 
““am far more unfortunate. I—I was 
born with a pigeon’s brain. When Wolff 
Meikstein, that strange man who got £20,000 
from Lady Hilyard in less than ten minutes, 
promised to get me back my fortu-u-u-ne 
and made an appointment with me at his 
rooms late at night, I—I went.’ The 
memory of that awful night made her falter. 
““I—I shall never forget it—never.” At 


“What 
“What of it? 
had a lover who, when he went 
to visit the colonel, got received by the 
colonel’s wife—and her reception was a 


this Nancy Lee broke out again. 
of it?” she said bitterly. 
Tee sigaie the 


boiling one. He could not shake her off. 
Together they went round and round the 
furniture in the dark. I felt for him, my 
poor Jack. I too had been chased round 
and round the bushes by the colonel’s 
wicked nephew. I know how tiring it is.” 
She paused to weep. “Then when it 


really seemed as if the colonel’s wife would 
win,” she continued between her sabs, “in 
st-epped the colonel and his nephew. The 
nephew had plotted Jack’s downfall all 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MISS GERTIE MILLAR AND MR. ALFRED WELLESLEY 


In ‘A Country Girl’? at Daly’s Theatre. 
years this brilliant musical comedy, English to the core, fresh and 
fragrant in melody and sentiment, has been revived. Miss Gertie 
Millar as Nan is a roguish country girl and makes a quaint picture. 
Her performance as usual is one of perfect charm and cleverness 


along. Jack was to lose the colonel’s 
fortune. But he was saved. Thank God, 
thank God—he was saved! That comic 
person, Tommy Spratt, was standing behind 
the curtain. He had heard everything. 
When Jack looked liked being tarred and 
feathered by the colonel, Tommy stepped 
out from behind the curtains and, facing 
the wicked colonel’s wife and nephew, 
cried, ‘It’s a lie, and you know it!’ Oh, 
you should have heard the applause. It 
was wonderful—wonderful.” 
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After an absence of twelve 
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Rivals in Misery. 
ut Blanche listened to Nancy’s history 
with indifference. ‘A paltry affair!” 
she said haughtily at last. “A paltry 
affair, indeed! Why, when I was chased 
round the furniture by the wicked Meik- 
stein and the wicked Lady Ughtred 
Kesteven suddenly rushed in, it was not 
to save me but to catch me. She had 
brought the Marquis of Chepstowe with 
her, he to whom I was engaged. All was 
over. I was ruined. The next day in the 
Park everybody ‘cut’ me. I might have 
been a dog with distemper. It was ter- 
rible. But how Lady Hilyard stuck to 
me. She stuck and stuck. She even went 
so far as to insist upon 
giving a sticky party. I 
didn’t want her to, but she 
did. It was avery brilliant 
affair. A professional pianist 
played easy pieces on a hired 
piano. Two women without 
a reputation sat on a sofa, 
and another, wearing long 
black gloves to a_ yellow 
frock and looking like one of 
Marie Lloyd’s early land- 
ladies, sat near the door. 
For the rest, the room was 
full of men. Lady Hilyard 
and I made a bunch of 
ourselves in one corner of 
the room and the visitors 
‘bunched’ in the other. 
Then suddenly Lady Hilyard 
stepped into the middle of 
the room and abused her 
guests like pickpockets. So 
they kind o’ lined up and 
left the house in platoons. 
After that we turned the 
professional pianist from the 
hired piano and Lady Hil- 
yard sat down and sang. 
At that we all burst out 
crying. Oh, I can assure 
you, it was a terrible evening. 
I didn’t find peace until I 
found myself in South Africa 
in the next act.” Then 
suddenly Nancy Lee rose to 
her full height. “You don’t 
know what trouble is,” she 
exclaimed. ‘‘You’ye never 
lived in a world wherein 
people, when they found 
themselves by themselves, 
yelled their secrets, their 
family history, and any odd 
moral intentions at the top 
of their voice for anybody to 
hear.” ‘And you’ve never 
lived in a world ” began 
Blanche Lindsay. But she 
got no further. ‘And you’ve 
never lived——” they both 
cried together, when suddenly 
in between them there rushed 
a diminutive Japanese lady of 
about three-feet nuffin’. “ My 
dear girls,’ she said with that 
voice of hers which soundslike 
a cooing dove, “you don’t 
know what trouble is, either of you. In 
Kimusume, the new little Japanese play 
at the Ambassadors’, I’ve got to carry a 
box of gold dishes about with me whenever 
I appear, and because I lost one I had to. 
jab a dagger right into my heart and die 
for nearly ten minutes in full view of the 
audience.” “But then,” replied Blanche 
and Nancy condescendingly, “you’re Ma- 
dame Hanako, and that’s what people 
have paid their money to watch. You die 
so bee-u-tifully !”—" ARKAY.” 
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fs LL’S fair in love and war, and 
this is both. Silly ass to give 
me the chance, and if he goes 
down over it—as I hope to 

God he will—it’s about time I had my 

turn.” 

The speaker was sitting in a big saddle- 
bag chair in front of a blazing fire, for 
the night was cold, with a snap of frost in 
the air. He was sucking hard at a well- 
coloured pipe and beside him was a glass 
containing exactly the kind of nightcap 
you want when you’ve had a hard day 
out fox-catching. 

He was a remarkable man 
to look at, with the obvious 
hall-mark of breeding on him. 
A long, dark, clean-limbed man 
that you would be certain to 
turn round and look at if you 
met him, but one whom, if you 
looked at twice, you would not 
trust a yard further than that 
distance eloquently described by 
the expression, ‘‘as far as you 
could fling a bull by the tail.” 
His eyes spoilt him—too near- 
set and shifty—and his closely- 
clipped moustache showed you 
a mouth about as trustworthy 
as that of the average wolf, if 
you ever happen to have met 
that particular beast of venery. 

No man had ever called 
Desmond Learmouth by his 
Christian name, and in spite of 
his riches he was the sort of 
sportsman at whose head even 
London mammas did not throw 
their offspring. Men did not 
like him though many women 
did, particularly the type that 
finds no amusement to equal 
that of playing with edged tools 
and supping with the Devil 
without the precautionary long 
spoon. Yet he was, and he did, 
all that a man is and all that 
a man dare; and he did most 
things better than most and did 
not talk about them—which 
little failing so often discounts 
a really good performer. For 
all that he was not popular, 
either in his regiment or out 
of it. 

They say that men, in con- 
tradistinction to women, do not 
possess the sixth sense. About 
this, however, there can be no 
hard and fast rule, for it is very fairly 
evident that a good many men do possess 
the sixth sense in a very high state of 
development. 

“Damn him! I think I’ve put a spoke 
in his wheel at last,’ and he bit hard into 
the stem of his pipe as he spoke. 

Crackthorpe House was in the centre 
of the three best hunting countries in the 
wide world; a roomy, comfortable old 
shanty dating back to the time when 


Henry VIII. was paying his addresses to. 


the only queen who ever kept her head 


in the fighting at the front. 


under that trying ordeal, and Desmond 
Learmouth had gone there for the hunting 
and with another even more important 
object. The Chesneys, his cousins, were 
as poor as church mice, and although they 
had no greater affection for Desmond than 
had most other people, the annoying pro- 
blem of £ s. d. had always to be faced. So 
that when he suggested that instead of 
taking a hunting box at Harborough he 
should become their tenant for the season, 


“if they did not exactly jump at the offer 


they did not altogether oppose it. 


LADY LEVINGE 
Whose husband, Sir Richard Levinge, Bart., has been killed 


Nina Chesney, the daughter, was one 
of the few really nice girls who did not 
condemn Desmond Learmouth on sight. 
Entirely unsophisticated, a real brick all 
through, she saw no harm in a world that 
up till then had treated her fairly, and in a 
way she admired this tall, hard - bitten 
soldier man with a nerve of steel and a 
square-cut jaw. She was hardly the sort 
of girl you would have thought Desmond 
Learmouth would have chosen, but if one 
tried to unravel the knotty problem of 
what sort of man takes to what sort of girl 
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Rita Martin 


Sir Richard was originally in the 
8th Hussars, from which he had retired. On the outbreak of hos- 
tilities he rejoined and was attached to the lst Life Guards. Sir 
Richard and Lady Levinge lived at their beautiful old Irish home, 
Knockdrin Castle, Mullingar, where they were very popular. 

have one son, Richard, who is three years of age 
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By A. S. Barrow. 


a madhouse would be the inevitable ter- 
mination to the adventure. Suffice it that 
the moment Nina Chesney got engaged to 
John Learmouth, Desmond’s first cousin, 
he discovered that she was the one woman 
on earth that he most desired, and for this 
and for various other reasons, which will 
presently be related, his hatred of his 
cousin deepened. 

Desmond was a bad man to beat when 
he set his mind on beating you, and as he 
was by no means noted for playing strict 
cricket it was as well, if you were pitted 
against him, to keep your 
weather-eye open and take no 
undue chances. The two cousins 
were the very antithesis of one 
another, and from Eton days 
onwards had been in constant 
rivalry. 

John Learmouth had been 
2 “ Tug,” not the inky-fingered, 
spectacled type with more brains 
than his top hat could hold, but 
the other kind; Desmond, a 
bloated Oppidan, with as much 
money as he wanted. John had 
passed out near the top from 
Sandhurst, and after the custo- 
mary period of service in a 
British regiment gone to the 
Indian cavalry. Desmond got 
a commission in the “Tins.” 
At Eton John got into the eight, 
whilst Desmond, who was never 
able to overcome a little pre- 
disposition to “bucket,” was 
ninth man. John got his cap 
for the Collegers and played in 
many memorable St. Andrew’s 
Day contests; Desmond was 
never considered quite good 
enough to be awarded a similar 
distinction for the Oppidans. 
John got on to a fairly big 
frontier show within six months 
of joining his Indian regiment 
and collected a D.S.O.; Des- 
mond had seen nothing more 
formidable in the ‘way of cam- 
pugning than the autumn 
manceuvres on Salisbury Plain 
with a composite regiment of 
the Household Cavalry. 

That’s how it stood, and the 
score had been all on one side 
up till this moment; but now 
They it looked as if, at last, the 

bloated Oppidan was going to 

score a ‘“ rouge.” 
“Curse him!” said the man in the 
chair in front of the fire as he knocked 
the ashes out of his pipe and produced a 
tobacco pouch from the pocket of his 
smoking-jacket preparatory to reloading. 
“I do believe I’ve got him down and out 
at last.” 

It was not very pretty work that he 
had been engaged on, but men of his 
stamp don’t as a rule let that worry them 
overmuch. He had been doing a little 
“‘bomb-dropping,” by which I mean under- 
hand warfare, and thanks to a letter from 

(Continued on p. 62) 
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SOME ITALIAN POST CARTOONS 


Which Indicate More Truly than the Ministerial Attitude the 
Real Feeling of the Italiam People Towards the War. 


| | 


1 War po 
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| THE SPECTRE AT THE FEAST THE CROSSING OF BELGIUM 


“KULTUR ” THE PURSUIT 


SS 


AT THE IMPERIAL INN THE GERMAN FLEET AT KIEL PATRIOTISM 


The above picture post cards, which are selling in their thousands in Italy, are interesting as showing which way popular opinion 

trends. The Austrian Embassy has made many protests against this type of picture, but they continue to be sold nevertheless. 

Italy loves England and she hates the Jackboot. Any day may now see her diplomatic caution broken down in favour of the 
Allies by the growing force of public opinion 
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No. X.—The 17th (Duke of Cambridge’s Own) Lancers. 


rived in London. He was the 
bearer of despatches which sent 
England aflame with both pride and 
sorrow, for he brought news that on 
September 13 a battle had been fought on 
the plains of Abraham which decided the 
capture of Quebec and the conquest of 
Canada, also he told that General Wolfe 
had fallen at the head of the 28th Regi- 
ment at the moment of victory. Colonel 
Hale had taken a brilliant share in the 
action and so had been selected to carry 
the news to the King, and as at this time 
it had been decided to raise five regiments 
of Light Dragoons John Hale, as a reward, 
was ordered to raise one of them, which 
was afterwards known as the 17th Lancers. 
Its birthday may be said to date from 
November 19, 1759, the dateon which 
the warrant was issued for its forma- 
tion. The uniform was, of course, 
scarlet ; and as for the facings, white 
was the colour chosen, but the white 
had a black edge on it as a sign of 
mourning for the death of Wolfe. 
Colonel Hale selected the badge— 
a skull with the motto, “Or glory.’ 
This badge was chosen in no vain- 
glorious spirit of ostentation but in 
memory of the gallant Wolfe. 
(Comparatively late as this regiment 
was raised the Light Dragoons 
were, even in those days, practically 
mounted infantry, and still had a 
drum, not trumpets. They were 
armed with carbines and bayonets, 
and spent an immense amount of 
time in dismounted drill. As a 
matter of fact, from May 1 until 
October 1 all the regimental horses 
were put out to grass, so that for 
six months in the year no mounted 
drill could be indulged in. Notwith- 
standing these disadvantages the 
Light Dragoons were fine riders, 
and amongst other accomplishments 
learned to fire from horseback at 
full gallop. With regard to the class 
of recruits obtained for this regiment 
the men were required to be “light 
and straight and by no means 
gummy,” and be between 5 ft. 54 in. 
and 5 ft. 9in. In 1764 the Light 
Dragoons ceased to be mounted 
infantry — the drummers’ were 
abolished and trumpeters introduced. 
* * * 
n 1775 a series of lamentable 
blunders on the part of the 
British ministers contrived to create 
such irritation in America that the 
American colonies broke into open 


N October 13, 1759, one John Hale, 
C) a colonel in the 47th Foot, ar- 


revolt, and the campaign which 
followed led to our losing that great 


country which is now known as the United 
States of America. It is always painful to 
dwell upon fighting which partook so much 
of the nature of civil war, but in honour to 
the “Death or Glory Boys” it must be 
recalled that they showed to very great 
advantage in every one of the actions in 
which they were concerned, including 
Bunker’s Hill. One or two tales concern- 
ing individual valour throughout the war 
will not be out of place. For instance, 
Private McMullins, of the 17th Light 
Dragoons, was despatched by Lord Corn- 
wallis with an important letter to an officer 
of one of the outposts, and when passing 
a thicket on his way he was fired at by 


rebels. He pretended to fall from his 
horse, hanging with head to the ground. 
The rebels, four in number, ran out to 
seize their booty, and were within a few 
yards when, to their amazement, he sud- 
denly recovered his seat in the saddle and 
shot the first dead. Then he drew his 
pistol, despatching a second, and im- 
mediately after fell on the other two, who 
surrendered as his prisoners. Private 
MeMullins drove them before him trium- 
phantly into camp. His bravery was 
reported, and not only was he promoted to 
be a sergeant but the exploit was told to 
the King. Here is another story which has 
to do with a corporal of the 17th Light 
Dragoons by the name of O’Lavery, who 
was selected to accompany a bearer of 
despatches on a dangerous and important 
mission. They had not proceeded far 


LIEUT.-GENERAL SIR DOUGLAS HAIG 


Colonel-in-chief of the 17th Lancers 


when the bearer was shot and died. 
O’Lavery was also wounded, but he took 
the despatches and rode on. Then he too 
dropped on the road from loss of blood, 
but he concealed the papers in his wound. 
All night he lay there, but when found next 
morning was unable to do more than point 
to the ghastly hiding place. He died soon 
after. A monument to his memory was 
erected in his native town in co. Down by 
Lord Rawdon. 
* * * 
n the termination of the American War 
the 17th returned to Ireland, to be 
shortly afterwards despatched to the West 
Indies to take part in the Maroon War in 
Jamaica. These Maroons were descen- 
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dants of slaves who had escaped from the 
Spaniards and settled in the mountains. 
They lived by the massacre and plunder- 
ing of settlers. A genius arose among 
them named Cudjoe, under whose leader- 
ship the various wandering bands were 
brought together into a single body, and 
became extremely formidable and very 
difficult to conquer owing to the enor- 
mous strength of the natural fortresses in 
the hills in which they took refuge. As 
a matter of fact, so formidable were they 
that we had to make a treaty with them in 
1738, which they kept fairly well until 1795. 
Then, however, matters came to a crisis 
and war had again to be declared upon 
them. Once more the Maroons proved to 
be most dangerous foes, and when Colonel 
Walpole took command of the forces in 
1795 he set to work to train his men in 
the tactics of Maroon warfare, the 
essence of which was that men 
should work together in pairs or 
groups, and above all take advantage 
of cover. He chose for this work 
the 17th, who were thus’ turned 
into mountaineer marksmen — and 
right worthy they proved. 
* * * 
]t was through their skill that the 
first white men penetrated into 
the virgin fortress of Cudjoe, the 
wonderful Maroon rebels’ headquar- 
ters. Here is an incident concern- 
ing the 17th Light Dragoons during 
this war. On December 18, 1795, 
after a sharp engagement between 
the British and the Maroons, the 
latter ceased firing and began to 
blow their horns, seeking a parley. 
The English ceased firing and the 
colonel told the Maroons he would 
grant peace. They refused to be- 
lieve it for a long time, until an 
officer of the 17th, Mr. Oswald 
Werge, threw down his arms, 
scrambled to the valley below, and 
invited the Maroons to come down 
and shake hands. It was an un- 
commonly brave and daring act, as 
they, true to their usual tactics, kept 
themselves hidden and armed and 
he stood a chance of being shot. 
His coolness saved him; one by one 
they shook hands and presently 
exchanged hats, which was their 
symbol of perfect friendship. 
* * * 
t is curious to note that the 17th 
Light Dragoons, distinguished 
regiment as it was, fought in none 
of Wellington’s campaigns owing to 
being sent to India in 1808 to take 
part in the Pindari Campaign and 
remaining in that country until 1823. 
On their return home they received 
news that they had been made a Lancer 
regiment, their uniform being a dark blue 
with white facings, which is the colour now 
worn by the regiment. In their next cam- 
paign—the Crimea—the 17th Lancers won 
for themselves immortal fame and proved 
that their crest and motto had been well 
bestowed. 
* * 
“LT hey had the honour of being’ one of 
the regiments composing the Light 
Brigade at Balaclava. The _ splendid 
heroism of our light cavalry at that. place 
is so well known that we will not dwell at 
length upon it, except to say that it is quite 
a mistake to suppose that the famous 
charge was simply a wild, mistaken, heroic 
(Continued on p. vi) 
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A STERNER GAME, MY MASTERS 


Some Masters of Foxhounds who have Joined the Colours. 


LORD ROBERT MANNERS EARL OF CAVAN VRC eee ee) DD 


Joint master of the Belvoir Foxhounds Master of the Hertfordshire Foxhounds Master of the Southdown Foxhounds 


CAPTAIN G. HESELTINE MR. T. BOUCH MR. G. R. LANE-FOX 


Master of the Essex Union Foxhounds Joint master with Lord Manners Master of the Bramham Moor Foxhounds 


—— 


MR. M. H. SALAMAN MR. CHARLES BROOK MR. PENN C. SHERBROOKE 
Deputy master of the Exmoor Who is the master of the Dumfriesshire Joint master of the Sinnington 
Foxhounds Foxhounds Foxhounds 
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A Great Little Character. 
IR Isaac Harman, the husband of Mr. 
H. G. Wells’s heroine in his new 
novel, “ The Wife of Sir Isaac 
Harman” (Macmillan), was a_per- 
fect example of a great little character. He 
was tremendously successful and, morally 
speaking, quite divinely old-fashioned. He 
understood the word “husband” to be 
“slave-owner” spelt differently. He was 
kind to Lady Harman, but he insisted upon 
being kind in his own way. Lots of people 
are like that. Elsewhere in his life’s little 
fancy he “spent whole days in bed, drink- 
ing Contrexéville Water, and planning the 


bankruptcy of decent men.” He was a 
martyr to discipline. Discipline had made 
The International Stores and 


Staminal Bread Company a success ; 
discipline should make his own home 
an equally fortunate undertaking. 
Very wisely he married a young girl. 
She was Miss Ellen Sawbridge, and 
at eighteen years of age she had not 
presumed to grow up. She was just 
the wife for Sir Isaac. He married 
her, and insisted upon giving her 
everything she wanted. It is a sure 
way to make a woman cease to want 
everything she gets. Therefore Lady 
Harman lived in a blaze of pink— 
because she had once been asked by 
her husband what was her favourite 
colour and pink had first crossed her 
mind. She was allowed the use of a 
magnificent motor car whenever her 
husband wanted her to have it. He 
gave her hosts of servants, a blank 
cheque for dresses and household 
expenses, and, to sum up, saw that 
she lived in ease, luxury, and perfect 
boredom. Sir Isaac cherished his 
wife, and had very definite ideas on 
the subject of cherishing. Lady 
Harman hated being cherished. It 
meant that she had to give birth to 
children ; it meant that she had to 
be so kept and guarded from the 
wicked world that she might as well 
have been in prison; it meant that 
she was to have all the money she 
wanted, yet not a penny of her own; 
it meant that she was to live in 
splendid isolation amid the signs 
of the profits of The International 
Stores and Staminal Bread Company. 
No wonder she was bored. 
* * * 

The Expansion of Lady Harman. 
At twenty-six Lady Harman developed a 

strange and, for her husband, a dis- 
tinctly unnecessary disease. She grew up. 
It came about in many ways. The primary 
cause was that she had never loved her 
husband. He had cherished her. But 
there are few things more uncomfortable 
than to be cherished by the person whom 
you do not desire to cherish you. Failing 
the right person it is more amusing to 
cherish yourself. Therefore at twenty-six 
Lady Harman began to ask herself ques- 
tions. She began to criticise. Her eyes 
were opened. She saw herself a slave. 
Since she and her husband—much against 
his wish, by the way—had decided to have 
no more children, and as there was a host 


v 


the Royal Flying Corps at the front. 
is president of the R.F.C. Aid Committee, which has 
been formed for the purpose of providing comforts for 
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BY RICHARD WING. 


of nurses and governesses to take the care 
of those they already possessed off their 
hands, she had plenty of time to begin to 
wonder. It is a dangerous thing to do for 
any woman; it is doubly dangerous at the 
present day, when Feminists and Suftra- 
gettes are hot on the scent of any women 
who are beginning to ask themselves ques- 
tions. So the Suffragettes got hold of Lady 
Harman. Henceforth she began to realise 
that she was a slave. She wanted to live 
her own life. She wanted to be free. But, 
of course, Sir Isaac Harman, having deli- 
ciously old-fashioned notions concerning 
the marriage service and the Whole Duty 
of Wives, objected strongly to this cry of 
emancipation. He pointed out several 


the men under her husband’s command 


disagreeable truths concerning his wife’s 
luxurious comfort and his money. So 
Lady Harman—like many women—insisted 
upon having an allowance, since an allow- 
ance makes a woman easily cheat herself 
into the idea that her husband’s money is 
her own; and not only that, but she began 
to meddle with the morality of the Inter- 
national Storec and Staminal Bread 
Company. Tke girls who waited in the 
innumerable tea shops were underpaid. 
She was determined to alter all that. So 
Sir Isaac at last consented to build large 
hostels for his women employées who were 
without recognised homes. But here again 
husband and wife began to disagree. Sir 
Isaac believed in discipline ; Lady Harman 
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Swaine 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY HENDERSON 
Wife of Brigadier-General Sir D. Henderson, head of 


Lady Henderson 


in human kindness. Sir Isaac decorated 
the entrance halls of these hostels with 
Rules and Regulations and an illuminated 
list of fines. So no wonder the girls 
threatened to strike if they were forced 
to live in the mansions which had been 
built for their happiness. Lady Harman 
tore up the Rules and Regulations ; conse- 
quently the girls flocked to the hostels. 
But, of course, there was a man behind 
all Lady Harman’s growing-up. There 
generally is. His name was Brumley, and 
he was a novelist. He and Lady Harman 
shared the same philanthropic ideals. He 
loved her, of course. Did she love him ? 
She did not know. He was very helpful, 
and a mother of six children, thirst- 
ing after freedom, has not much 
need for philanthropy as well as 
romance. Therefore she kept him 
on the “ideal” footing. But, of 
course, she could not keep him 
there for long. Love is a slavery, 
and in it woman must always take 
the malleable part. When Sir Isaac 
died, leaving Lady Harman wealthy 
and completely free, she had to 
re-enter slavery again by marrying 
Mr. Brumley. She refused at first, 
because she realised that now at 
last she was her own mistress. 
But when he burst into tears— 
what could she do? She did what 
every woman in love does. She 
took his face in her hands and 
kissed him full uponthe mouth. She 
re-entered the list of married women 
slaves as Ellen Brumley. 

* * * 
A Delightful Novel. 
“The Wife of Sir Isaac Harman”’ 

is the most “ easily read” of 
all Mr. Wells’s later stories. And 
when I write “most easily read” I 
mean that it will be most easily read 
by the huge majority of novel- 
readers—people who pick up novels 
for their interesting story, their 
amusing qualities, and the pleasant 
way they have of presenting the 
world as the world ought to be. To 
these people the fact that there is 
much more light dialogue and far 
less “ discussion ” will make for the 
book’s popularity. For myself, I 
always find Mr. Wells’s discussions 
intensely interesting, even at their 
longest; but I quite understand 
that, to many people, such lengthy 
dissertations upon the affairs of the day 
in the middle of a story are an interrup- 
tion. “‘The Wife of Sir Isaac Harman” 
has just enough “discussion” and just 
enough “story.” The mixture will cer- 
tainly be widely read. 

* * * 
Thoughts from ‘‘ The Wife of Sir Isaac 
Harman.” : 
oc e are comic—comic! Ours is the 

stage of comedy in life’s history, 
half lit and blinded—and we fumble.” 
“A row’s a row and damned disgrace- 


ful. If therc isn’t a. row, nothing’s 
disgraceful.” 
“The human spirit is but poorly 


adapted either to rule or be ruled.” 
(Continued on . 132) 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Very Clever. 
(Grace Kinnersley was also a woman who woke up several years after, according 
to morality and the marriage service, she should have been asleep. She figures 
as the heroine of an immensely clever study of well-to-do women, by W. L. George, 
called ‘‘ The Second Blooming” (Fisher Unwin). We meet her first of all at one of 
the truest, most amusing, yet bitingly cynical descriptions of a big family reunion 
that I have ever read. All the Westfield girls were there with their respective 
husbands. There was Clara, who married a kind of professional politician of the 
“rising” kind, Sir Henry Govan. She is childless and not quite in her first youth. 
There was Grace, married to a successful barrister, has two children, and sufficient 
money to make it incumbent upon her, as the wife of a successful man, to pay other 
women to look after them. Lastly, there was Mary, who crammed into three months 
of the year the social activities of a twelvemonth, since during the other nine her 
condition was continually domestic and national. All three of them made what is 
popularly called “a happy marriage,’ but Clara and Grace have arrived at that time 
of life when the first ardour of love is dead and there is nothing with which to fill up 
the vacancy of starved senses. The world is full of such married women—women 
feverish in the pursuit of some “interest.” Clara is childless. She lives for what 
she calls her ‘“‘husband’s political career.” She throws herself into politics, slum 
life, housing problems, charity, and the Conservative party with the feverish energy 
of a fanatic. Grace, on the other hand, required something more intimate, more 
personal than this. She saw that most of this fervid “doing good” of wealthy 
middle-class women led nowhere and only irritated the lower classes for whom it 
was all done. They did it because they must do something. They had no work, 
no duties, so they must seek some work, some duties to perform. Their energies 
were not dictated by enthusiasm but only by a dread of having to face the emptiness 
and uselessness of their own lives. 


* * * 
The Rebel from Respectability. 
ary, of course, was far too busy having babies to wonder whether her life 
were happy or otherwise. But-Grace had arrived at “a loose end.” She 
\ was beautiful and she was critical. She could not throw herself into “ enthusiasms ” 
‘\ for the sake of pretending to be enthusiastic. She wanted to see the reason—the 
» end of it all. And she was very lonely. For her marriage had turned out like 
this: “‘ A man who marries, like a woman, often sets out as a caravel towards 
the unknown shore that lies below the horizon; he has to explore a new 
continent and to discover treasure; he will devote himself to that treasure 
‘ and cherish it; he will be gay, tolerant, protective, generous. And all these 
; Ye things he is. But one day the treasure becomes a valuable possession. The 
i valuable possession becomes a possession. The possession becomes part of 
the property. Then the treasure is only a wife. Once she was _ beautiful 
and thrilling; now she is beautiful. Once she was dressed; now she is clothed. 
Once her headaches were alarming; now she is begged not to cough so loud 
at breakfast. But, much worse, she has lost her power of intimacy; she has 
her own friends, her own club, her own pleasures, her own desires, opinions, 
and revolts . . . and all these things she may keep to herself; they are not 
wanted. Meanwhile the power of intimacy falls away from the hands of the husband. 
Those bachelor friends, once forgotten, are taken up again. Theclub begins to call, 
politics excite, the career dominates . . . He is not a man any more, but a husband; 
he has become what all husbands become. The ‘we’ is dead; the ‘I’ has risen 
again.” Grace’s marriage was, in fact, but the history of every love. When the 
ardour of passions subsides, the abnegation of self—which is passionate love—suffers 
a tremendous reaction. The personal Ego reasserts itself furiously. The desire to 
live one’s own life one’s own way returns. Some lovers cannot adjust themselves to 
this reaction. They clamour for divorce. 
* * * 
The Three Happinesses. 
So Clara found her happiness in political and party triumphs, and Mary found 
happiness in her babies, and Grace found happiness in an illicit love. All three 
paradises were full of Dead Sea fruit, but, while they lasted, they were Heaven. 
Repetition robbed Clara’s political successes of their glory, satiety dimmed the 
wonder of Grace’s illicit love, and Mary’s children grew up and left her. But they 
did not regret the happiness which was dead—no, not even Grace. “ Life isn’t a 
circle,” she cried at the end. “ People always say that, butit isn’ttrue. You change, 
and every time you see things a little differently. That’s why the things we used to 
suffer from we won’t suffer from again. . . . We go through them to become 
well, bigger and finer. . . . To want things and to have them, and to 
pay, for them. Oh, it was pretty beastly, 1 know, having to pay for them, but it made 
you sort of nobler.” So the story ends—on a note of triumph for things done, even 
the wicked things, as long as they made for momentary happiness. ‘‘The Second 
Blooming” is quite the cleverest story I have come across this season. The next 
thoroughly wet day, tuck yourself up with it. Alone, before a fire, it will provide an 
amusing, thrilling, and most interesting time. 
* * * 
Thouchts from ‘‘ The Second Blooming.” 
be AY, hen one’s got seven children to look after one hasn’t time to think of how one 
ought to do it; one just does it, and then somehow the day is done.” 


re Oxy “When you're being dignified, you’re just a little pleased with yourself. The 
SIR ARTHUR QUILLER-COUCH more you suffer, the more your self-esteem grows. People who have a broken heart 
; get intolerably stuck-up.” 
The famous author, who has been very “There are two ways of living. One of them is never to do anything of which 


actively working for recruiting during the war you're ashamed, the other is never to be ashamed of anything you do.” 
otha aha his Papin nobeee inane “The respectable find reform much more difficult than the vicious,” 
bic eta ta tI ninety aes “A man can do without love and pull along somehow, but woman can’t. It’s her 


Cambridge Uni ity. Sir Arth ho li mae j 
at Power th Gankwan: hax niten Me Rennie only way. We've got politics, travel, war, business, all the adventures ready, but 


on the war for distribution amongst Cornish woman's only got the adventure of love.” ae 
women ‘““ Death, among the well-to-do, is almost as good as a career; it is so final.” 
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More Gallant Sufferers im the Field of Action. 


LIEUT. W. G. T. HOPE-JOHNSTONE LIEUTENANT G. D. EDWARDS CAPTAIN A. H. ROMILLY 
Royal Fusiliers—killed Sherwood Foresters—missing Duke of Cornwall’s Light Infantry—killed 


CAPTAIN L. R. V. COLBY LIEUT. SIR RICHARD LEVINGE 2ND- LIEUT. W. B. W. LAWSON 
lst Grenadier Guards—killed 1st Life Guards—killed 1st Scots Guards—wounded 


a a. = Mhectae nk a ¥ CES 5 Honea Sate 
LIEUTENANT F. E. LEVITA LIEUTENANT C. W. HOOPER CAPTAIN G. H. L. FOWKE 
4th Hussars—killed Highland Light Infantry—wounded Gordon Highlanders—wounded 


Photographs by Lafayette, Swaine, and Heath 
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THE FLAG STILL FLYING T DALY WIRE 
Pictures of Three Delightful Members of a Brilliant Compan; 


A Sy ula ANNA te eo 
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MISS MABEL SEALBY MR. W. H. BERRY AS BARR 


Who made an instantaneous success as Madame Sophie, in which character she ~The one and only Berry is more whimsical and amusing than ever 
sings and dances delightfully with London 
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EMBEX 11, I1g14] THE LAIR Re. 


. §“GUV’NOR” REVIVES “A COUNTRY GIRL” 
y who Make this Second Edition even Better than the First. 


Photographs by Foulsham & Banfield 


-Y AND MISS MABEL SEALBY MISS ELISE CRAVEN 


er. No one since pcor Teddy. Payne has been a greater favourite As Miss Carruthers again shows us she is one of the daintiest and prettiest 
on audiences dancers on the stage 
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HUNTING—BUT NOT AS USUAL 


To Keep the Foxes Down and the Standard of Horseflesh Up. 


‘* For goodness sake keep fox-hunting going while we are away at the front.’’—Extract of letter from General Gough to Sir Charles Lowther. 


The Meath are doing their best to carry out this request. The above picture shows: Mrs. John Dunville, the wife of the master 
of the Meath Hunt, Captain Houston, and Miss Houston. Mrs. Dunville makes ballooning her principal amusement in the summer, 
and her achievements in the air are well known 


Photographs by Poole, Waterford 


TWO LADY FOLLOWERS OF THE MEATH WITH THE KILDARE 
Snapshot taken at a meet of the Meath Hunt of Mrs. Boylan Excellent snapshot of the Earl of Mayo, who is one of the 
of Hilltown, Drogheda, and Miss Dove of Athlumney, Navan keenest followers of the Kildare Hunt 
The Master of Hounds Association has wisely decreed that hunting shall continue, but ‘‘not as a sport."’ British hunts and their establishments are largely 


responsible for the pre-eminence of our cavalry mounts, and it is for this reason that as far as possible our fox-hunters should carry on business as usual 
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DRASTIC. By Starr Wood. 


** Afraid I can’t let you go by without the password, sir” 

“But, confound you! I tell you I’ve forgotten it. You know me well enough, I’m Major Jones”’ 
‘““Can’t help it, sir; must have the password ”’ 

Voice from the tent: ““Oh, don’t stand arguing all night, Bill; shoot im” 
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— ik KEE ON 


KEEPING ON 


Lieut.-General Sir William Robert Robertson, C.B., K.C.V.O., D.S.O. 


Branch of the Quarter-Master General’s Department at 

Simla. Now everybody knew in those days that the 

way to get on in the Intelligence Department at Simla 
was to dance, act, sing, or even whistle in a way that would 
delight hearers and beholders. Robertson did none of these 
things ; he was stupid, he only worked, and nobody paid much 
attention to him. In fact, they thought it was quite the best 
thing he could do, because he was only a ranker, and rankers 
don’t count very much as a general rule. Besides he was 
thirty-three years of age, which is ever so much too old for 
a lieutenant to have any chance of getting on in the army. 
Well, the gay and gilded youths who danced and sang and 
whistled got on very nicely and many pretty things were 
said to them, and then they drifted back to their regiments ; 
but Robertson, who had only worked, didn’t drift back to his 
regiment, and in time became a staff captain in the Intelli- 
gence Department. Everybody now knew that he was 
getting on quite nicely and could work extremely hard and 
that his work was really good, but they never supposed that 
eight years after he had become a captain he would blossom 
out into a brigadier-general, but this is what actually did 


[| June, 1892, a new staff-lieutenant joined the Intelligence 


happen. Later on he com- 
manded a division at 
Aldershot, to-day he is 


Lieut.-General Sir William 
Robertson and Quarter-Mas- 
ter-General to Field-Marshal 
Sir John French. 
H e was born at Welbourne 
in Lincolnshire fifty- 
six years ago, and when nine- 
teen years of age he enlisted 
in the 16th Lancers. Ten 
years later he was_ troop 
sergeant-major in the same 
regiment and had been re- 
commended for a commission, 
which he got in the 3rd 
Dragoon Guardsin 1888. It 
had taken a long time for his 
merits to be recognised, and 
considering his age when he 
got a commission it was very 
long odds that he would ever 
be more than a captain and 
retire on a miserable pension, 
to be hard up for the rest of 
his days. 
* * * 
t so happened that three 
years later the Miranzai 
and Black Mountain expedi- 
tions took place. A tribe of 
Pathans called the Oraksais 
were plundering the Miranzai 


valley, murdering friendly 
tribes, and burning their 


villages. The Government 
of India felt obliged to step 
in and stop their amuse- 
ments. Robertson was appointed railway transport officer. 
He worked day and night, and what was far better, it 
was extremely good work. He seemed intuitively to know 
exactly what was required both for man and beast, and 
saw that they got it. It was the good work that he did 
here that caused his elevation to the pleasant hills of Simla 
in the Intelligence Department. He became a “ brass-hat,” 
and as a matter of fact has been a “ brass-hat” ever since. 
The next service that he saw was in the Chitral Expedition. 
This expedition was rendered necessary owing to Sher Afzul 
joining Umra Khan in a rebellion against the Maharajah of 
Kashmir. A strong force that was sent to relieve Lieu- 
tenants Fowler and Edwards was attacked at Karagh by 
large bodies of tribesmen, losing a British officer and forty 
Sikhs killed. 


LIEUT.-GENERAL SIR 


* * * 


A nother relieving force was sent under General Sir Robert 

Lowe, which took the Malakand pass, thus leading to 
the surrender of Umra Khan. During this expedition Cap- 
tain Robertson served as field intelligence officer, and, as a 


matter of fact, on one occasion in this capacity nearly lost 
his life. He wanted to get some further information for a 
map which he was making and rode forward without his 
Gurkha guard. His sword was in the way so he handed it 
over to the Pathan guide, who was riding with him, going 
himself a little ahead of the man. The next thing that he 
knew was that two shots were fired at him, one of them pass- 
ing under his arm and neatly chipping off his horse’s ear. 
He turned round and saw that the Indian who was guiding 
him had fired the shots. Next moment the traitorous fiend 
charged him and hit him over the head with his own sword. 
Robertson grappled with his opponent, and together the 
two rolled down the khud. Luckily Robertson happened 
to look up and saw that two other Indian tribesmen armed 
with swords had appeared from apparently nowhere and were 
rushing forward to attack him. He was obliged to let his 
man go and beat a hasty German advance to where his 
Gurkha guard were some 300 or 400 yards to the rear. 
* * * 
or his services during the Chitral Expedition he, in addi- 
tion to receiving a medal and clasp, got the D.S.O. and 
a mention in despatches. The gilded youth began to think 
that after all Robertson was 
not half a bad manand might 
conceivably rise to the rank 
of major. Those at head- 
quarters perhaps thought that 
he might do even better than 
that; at any rate, after Chitral 
he was still retained on the 
staff, and then he proceeded 
to do what it is believed no 
other ranker has ever done 
—he passed for the Staff 
College. After this he be- 
came staff captain at the War 
Office, then D.A.A.G., and 
afterwards D.A.A.G. at head- 
(SREIRCUES 


* * 
When the South African 


War broke out it was 
at once recognised that no 
one could deal with the de- 
spatch of the troops to the 
front better than Robertson, 
and how he organised their 
departure remains a wonder 
to this day. But presently 
those in South Africa, remem- 
bering how well he had done 
in getting them there, began 
to suggest that he would be 
extremely useful in helping 
them now that they had got 
there. Still in the Intelli- 
gence Department, he was 
at Paardeberg, Poplar Grove, 
Dreifontein, the Vet River, 
andthe Zand River, as well as 
in actions in the Transvaal 
round Pretoria. He was men- 
tioned in despatches, getting 
the brevet of lieut.-colonel and the Queen’s Medal with four 
clasps. In 1900 the War Office began to cry out for his 
services, so back he came to be made assistant quarter- 
master-general and in 1903 became general staff officer, first 
grade. Then he was off to Aldershot as assistant quarter- 
master-general, and at the end of the same year became a 
brigadier-general. Now, as everybody knows, one of the 
most coveted and most sought-after billets in the army, as 
well as the one that is supposed to be given to quite the 
most brainy and scientific person in the army, is the billet 
of commandant of the Staff College. It was offered to and 
accepted by Robertson. No one believed that a ranker 
could possibly fill it with success, yet Robertson was one of 
the most successful commandants that the Staff College has 
even seen. He left it only because he was wanted again at 
the War Office as director of military training. In March 
of this year he was given command of an infantry division 
at Aldershot, and now as we see he is a lieut.-general as 
well as being quartermaster-general of the Expeditionary 
Force. 


Elliott & Fry 


WILLIAM ROBERTSON 
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THE -GALEANT DORSETS 


And an Interesting Unit of the New Army. 


OFFICERS OF THE DORSET REGIMENT 


The names are: (1) Lieutenant Butcher (wounded), (2) Lieutenant Fraser (wounded), (3) Lieutenant Grant-Dalton (missing), 
(4) Lieutenant A. K. D. George (died of wounds), (5) Lieutenant Gregory, (6) Captain White, (7) Lieutenant Shannon 
(missing), (8) Captain Willes, (9) Lieutenant Woodhouse (wounded and mentioned in despatches), (10) Captain Kitchin (wounded), 
(11) Captain Moulton-Barrett (mentioned in despatches), (12) Lieutenant Leishman (wounded), (13) Lieutenant Clutterbuck (missing), 
(14) Lieutenant Clark, (15) Lieutenant Turner (killed), (16) Lieutenant Burnand. (prisoner of war), (17) Lieutenant King (wounded), 
(18) Captain Roe (killed), (19) Captain and Quarter-Master Gyngell (wounded), (20) Lieutenant Partridge (killed), (21) Captain 
Rathborne (wounded), (22) Captain Hyslop (wounded), (23) Lieutenant Pitt (killed), (24) Lieutenant Hawkins (wounded and 
missing), (25) Captain Priestley (died of wounds), (26) Captain Kelsall (wounded and missing), (27) Captain Williams (wounded 
and mentioned in despatches), (28) Captain Fraser (wounded and missing), (29) Major Roper (killed), Colonel Bols, D.S.O. 
(wounded and mentioned in despatches), (31) Major Saunders (wounded), (32) Captain Davidson (killed), (33) Captain and 
Adjutant Ransome 


OFFICERS OF THE INNS OF COURT 0O.T.C. 


Reading from left to right are: Back row—Lieutenant W. R. Field, 2nd Lieutenant C. T. A. Pollock, Lieutenant W. G. Leveson-° 
Gower, 2nd Lieutenant R. E. Nigus, 2nd Lieutenant Hon. G. Rufus Isaacs, Lieutenant R. F. C. O’Brien, 2nd Lieutenant F. P. 
Lefroy, 2nd Lieutenant W. T. Cave, Lieutenant A. N. Clark, 2nd Lieutenant E. C. K. Clark, Lieutenant E. Bergne, 2nd Lieutenant 
G. O. W. Willink, 2nd Lieutenant A. E. A. Buller, 2nd Lieutenant H. L. Geare; front row—Major N. Holbourn, Captain 
Rainsford Hannay, Colonel F. H. L. Errington, Captain Sir F. G. Kenyon, K.C.B., Captain Wood Hill : 


wh) 


THE TATLER 


Swaine 


MRS. GEORGE MORTIMER 


Née Miss Elsie Money, youngest daughter 
of the late Colonel R. E. K. Money, Bengal 
Staff Corps, and of Mrs. Money of Chisle- 
hurst,, whose marriage to Mr. George 
Mortimer, 5th (Service) Battalion the Con- 
naught Rangers, took place on the 7th inst. 


Some Engagements. 
EW engagements 
of any particu- 
lar note were 
announced dur- 
ing the last days of 
October. One, how- 
ever, of much interest 
to society in general 
was that of Lord 
Charlemont of Drum- 
cairne, Co. Tyrone, to 
Miss Evelyn Hull, the . 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs.-E-Ge2 Pe Hull 
of Earlswood Mount, 
Surrey. The marriage 
is to take place quietly 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


—CUPID IN WAR TIME: 


the only son of Mr. William C. Maude, 
barrister-at-law, and Mrs. Maude of Bracken- 
wood, Bournemouth; while another an- 
nounced is that of Mr. W. E. Buckingham, 
R.E., the son of the late Sir James Buck- 
ingham, C.I.E., formerly of Amgoorie, Assam, 
India, and of Lady Buckingham of Prince’s 
Mansions, 70, Victoria Street, to Miss Winifred 
Baker Brown, second daughter of Colonel 
and Mrs. Baker Brown of Hong Kong. Of 
interest in military circles in particular is the 
engagement of Captain Wilfrid L. Maunsell, 
Scottish Rifles, the youngest son of Surgeon- 
General T. Maunsell, C.B., and Mrs. Maunsell. 
His fiancée, Miss Ida Udal, is the younger 
daughter of his Honour J. S. Udal, late Chief 
Justice of Antigua, and Mrs. Udal of 2, Marl- 
borough Hill. The engagement has also been 
announced of Mr. Leslie Wormald, the only 
son of Mr. John Wormald and Mrs. Wormald, 
87, Sloane Street. He isto marry Miss Amey 
Horsey, the eldest daughter of Mrs. Horsey 
of 10, Alexandra Court, Queen’s Gate. 


* * * 
Two Sisters Engaged. 
DX: good deal of interest has been centred in 


the engagements of two daughters of 
Vice-Admiral and Mrs. Casper Baker of Oak- 
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WEDDINGS AND 
ENGAGEMENTS: aaeea| 


Bassano 


MRS. E. HIGINBOTHAM 


Formerly Mrs. F. Kenyon Rooke, widow of 
Mr. F. Kenyon Rooke and daughter of 
Mr. R. J. Sankey of Hastingleigh, Kent, 
and Queen Anne’s Mansions, whose mar- 
riage to Mr. Edward Higinbotham of 
Rangoon, Burma, took place recently 


lands, South Petherton, 
Somerset. Miss Egeria 
Baker is to marry Mr. 
Fergus Graham, Royal 
Irish Rifles, the only 
son of Major Fergus 
Graham, late Royal 
Irish Rifles, while Miss 
Winifred Baker is 
marrying Mr. Wilfred 
Strickland, the second 
son of the late Mr. 
Manuel P. Strickland 
and Mrs. Strickland of 
Curry Rivel, Somerset. 
* * 
A November Wedding. 


at St. George’s, Hano- 
ver Square, on the 
26th inst. Miss Vera 
Davidson, the second 
daughter of Colonel 
Leslie Davidson, C.B., 
and Lady Theodora 
Davidson, is engaged 
to Mr. Aylmer Maude 


Swaine 


MRS. R. B. ELLIOT 


Née Miss Eleanor Drum- 
mond, eldest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. D. W. Drum- 
mond of Portiscliffe, Car- 
marthenshire, who was 
married to Mr. R. B. 
Elliot, 38rd Argyll and 
Sutherland Highlanders, 
eldest son of Mr, Thomas 
R. B. Elliot, on the 5th inst. 


Langfier, Ltd. 
MISS J. BROWN 


The elder daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs, Frank Brown of 
Mapledurham-on- Thames, 
who is to be married to 
Mr. J. G. Powell, the 
second son of Admiral Sir 
Francis Powell, K.C.M.G., 
C.B., and Lady Powell 
ot Knockeevan, Caversham, 


Swaine 


MRS. W. T. H. SCOTT 


Née Miss Elspeth Campbell, 
second daughter of the 
Bishop of Glasgow and 
Galloway and the Hon. 
Mrs. Campbell, who was 
married to Mr. W. T. Hep- 
burne Scott, eldest son of 
the Master of Polwarth 
and the Hon. Mrs. Scott, 
on the 3rd inst. 


Among the weddings 

already fixed for 
this month is that of 
Mr. Turner Henderson 
and Miss Constance 
Duncombe, which is 
taking place very 
quietly on Tuesday, 
the 17th, at St. Mary’s, 
Great Brickhill. 


Reading 


Walton Adams 


MISS VIOLET MASSEY 


Sarony 


MISS JOAN G. JOHNSTONE 


MRS. STERLING MAURICE 


Younger daughter of the Hon. Louis 
and Mrs. Johnstone of Levington 
Hall, Ipswich, and granddaughter of 
Lord Derwent, who is engaged to 
Mr. William R. Younger, eldest son 
of Sir William and Lady Younger of 
Auchen Castles, Moffat, N.B. 


Née Miss Hope Fearnside Irvine, only child of Mr. 

and Mrs. Fearnside Irvine of Semley Mount, Hermon 

Road, Woking, whose marriage to Mr. Sterling 

Maurice, 1st Wessex Field Company, R.E., son ot the 

late Major-General Sir Frederick Maurice, K.C.B., 

and of Lady Maurice, took place at Christ Church, 
Woking, on the 7th inst. 


Youngest daughter of Mr. W. H. 
Massey, M.I.C.E., Twyford, Berks, 
whose marriage to Captain A. B. 
Porter, 6th K.E.O. Cavalry, only 
surviving son of Colonel and Mrs. 
Porter, 26, Collingham Place, has been fe} 
announced to take place in Rangoon (e} 
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PROM THE ENMERAED jISLE 
Two Charming Workers on Behalf of “Our Boys.” 


TUTTE TA 
UWA 
Swaine Poole 


LADY CLARE ANNESLEY THE HON. LADY KEANE 


Who commands the Church Army Troop of the Girl Guides, An excellent snapshot just taken at Cappoquin House. She 

and who has been helping the local Red Cross Societies. Lady is working on behalf of the Soldiers and Sailors’ Association 

Clare is the daughter of Priscilla Countess Annesley and half- in her district. Lady Keane is a daughter of Lord St. Aldwyn, 
sister of the present peer better known as Sir Michael Hicks-Beach 


OF, 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. 


events of this summer and the little ebullition of 

the Kaiser’s peevish temper we should all just 

be having a very pleasant week at Olympia seeing 
new models and old friends. But, as it is, that. building, 
hitherto sacred to our best exhibitions of the year, is still a 
concentration camp for alien enemies on their way to freer 
air at Frimley or the vita nuova at Newbury; and thus its 
portals are being temporarily blasphemed by their presence. 
But they are admittedly best out of the way for every reason, 
and my own view is that the better-off naturalised ones are 
the worse of the two at heart so far as actual danger is 
concerned. Yes, you know what a childishly innocent 
person I am by disposition, but I can assure you that if I 
had my way I would have every single German and Austrian 
in this country interned out of harm’s way until the war is 
over. I have previously given you my views upon the show 
and emphasised what a mistake I consider it not to have 
gone on with it straight away and keep our end up, but the 
authorities of the S.M.M.T. have ruled otherwise; yet 
withal I think I see tokens of regret already on various sides 
and find now a distinct inclination towards it, or something 
in its place, as a makeshift. Anyhow I am certain that the 
annual show may now be regarded as a definite fixture next 
year, and not likely again to be abandoned in the ordinary 
way of times of peace. 


M Y DEAR TATLER,—Were it not for the untoward 


* * 


Apart from its very obvious usefulness as a business mart 

and its convenience as a foregathering ground, it has 
grown to be quite a feature 
of the yearly round; and 
I, for one, find that there 
we see many old familiar 
faces which we only see 
once or twice a year, and 
these are not to be missed. 
Surely if it means so much 
to these individuals it 
means that it has a very 
large popularity right out- 
side the motor trade 
itself. I know that I 
always find every moment 
of the. show full up, with 
little enough time to get 
with the motors them- 
selves. Still, as a rule, 
one has seen most. of 
those of any interest be- 
forehand, and October is 
usually a pretty busy 
month of appointments 
and outings. This year 
it has been just about as 
quiet as a slack August 
generally is; and all the 
big firms are concentrated 
upon big Government 
orders, which run to very large figures in some instances, 
and will keep the wolf from the door during the time the 
Kaiser holds out, although the Government does not exactly 
chuck our national funds about and are about as close buyers 
as you will find Pusan 


“ae 
LIEUT. W. DU CROS 


Of motor fame, who has gone 
out to the front with the Army 
Service Corps 


* 


H ovever, one or two proposals for show substitutes are 

taking more or less concrete form; and the one with 
the most business in it is the proposed show-room week 
to be held between November 23-28. It is being taken» 
up seriously by a good many members, and though it 
is impossible to expect that the ordinary motorist, however 
keen, will go to more than one or two show-rooms or make 
a labour of a pleasure—nor can it be asked of him—most 
firms have a good list on their books, which can be eked 
out with advertising; and with the agents, of course, it will 
be a strict matter of business on both sides. Mind you, Tat, 
I don’t think that the provincial agent will altogether object 
to his week in town; and it is only a question in such a year 
of expense. However, the money is well worth in fixing up 
a good new selling agency. I think that, from what I hear, 
we shall see this tentative and new form of show brought off 
this month, but I do not for one moment anticipate that it 
will supplant Olympia when good times come back and 
things smile upon the motor-monger once more. That with 
any luck should be by this time next year. 


W. AND G.” 


By Gerald Biss. 


Previous to this show-room week, if no hitch occurs, there 

has been decided to hold upon the auspices of the 
Cycle-car Club quite a new thing in the way of a peripatetic 
exhibition, taking the cars round to those who can’t or won’t 
go and see them for themselves—a nice lazy way of doing 
things. It is proposed to call a meet of light cars and cycle- 
cars at the Red Lion at Hatfield on Saturday, November 21, 
at two p.m., and give a prize for the best appearance. Then 
to form a procession through London to spend the night at 
Burford Bridge Hotel, calling another rally for eleven o’clock 
on Sunday morning, and then to award another prize for 
the best appearance. Finally, it is proposed to conclude 
proceedings at the Hut at Wisley and give a prize to the 
driver who has come the longest way to be present on a 
1915 model. It is a: jolly and cheerful little programme in 
its way and may be of use as a preliminary for a week’s 
show-room show in London, but withcut the latter it cannot 
go for very much from a business point of view, which is 
after all said and done the first thing to be considered in 
these hard times. Amongst those who have already entered 
are the Legonda, the Morris-Oxford, the Deemster, the 
Calthorpe, the Chalmers, the A.C., the G.W.K., and other 
well-known names. The entry is so far good and ought to 
provide a good enough field on its own; but I expect to see 
many others added within the next few days. 


* ¥ * 


ast week, Tat, there started for the fron: one of the finest 

corps which has so far set out in its country’s cause, 
and its fineness lay in the 
fact that it was absolutely 
voluntary throughout. 
Wondering how best to 
serve the interest of their 
country and humanity, the 
du Cros family, who are 
splendid organisers, under 
the command of Colonel 
“ Arthur,’’? M.P., raised a 
corps of just on fifty 
ambulances with the re- 
quisite lorries and officers’ 
cars, the latter all given 
by the officers themselves, 
who are also giving their 
services. The leaders of 
this first corps are Captain 
“George”? and Subaltern 
“Billy,” with Lyne- 
Stephens to complete the 
convoy, and now _ the 
brothers left behind are 
busy organising two more 
ambulance corps, one for 
the Canadians and one 


SESE LER 


CAPTAIN G. DU CROS 


The famous motor manufacturer, 


who is commanding officer of for the Indians. The 
the lst Mctor Ambulance Convoy difficulty will, I fear, be 
to find such capable 


officers, as I know few, if any, better organisers than George 
du Cros. For this ambulance corps he has invented a 
system of signalling by flag, which proved so successful that, 
within two hours of getting orders to start, the whole column 
was on the road for embarkation that night. One of the 
most pathetic sights was that of Mr. Harvey du Cros, sen., 
saying good-bye from the window of his sick room in his 
house at Putney. There is no more devoted family, and I 
am sorry to say that Mr. du Cros is far from well.—Yours 
ever, GERALD BISss. 


The Order of St. John of Jerusalem—Ambulance Department. 


AX powerful sub-committee has been formed to open a 1s. 

fund in connection with the above splendid society. 
All who are able are asked to send lIs., and to enlist the help 
of others to obtain similar amounts. It is earnestly hoped 
that many of our readers will be willing to make a weekly or 
monthly contribution during the period of the war. The 
secretary will gratefully acknowledge these or any larger 
subscriptions, which should be sent to him addressed, The 
Secretary, Marconi House, Strand, London, where offices 
have been generously placed at the disposal of the sub- 
committee by the Marconi Wireless Telegraph Company. 
Copies of the leaflet and coilecting cards can also”~be 
obtained there. 
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CotoneL Joun Buti: ‘1 believe in having plenty of reserves 


and in getting them in good condition,” 


JoHNNIE WAKER: ¢<* You. are’quite right—that’s been our 


policy since 1820.” 


WALKER & SONS, Lrtob., 


ScoTcH WHISKY 


DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK. 


r= LADIES’ KENNEE, ASSOCIATION NOU ES saan 


of this Influential Body in the ‘“ Doggy” 
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THE TATLER 


“The Tatler” 


is now the Official Organ 


BRENDA, FLANN, MEARACH, AND PUPPIES 
Property of Lady Muriel Worthington 


photographs of her red Cairn terriers which are of 
special interest, for she was one of the earliest sup- 
porters of this now fashionable breed on its reintro- 
duction into England, having exhibited at the first show 
where classification was given for these terriers. Lady 
Muriel is glad to notice that since then the type has 
much improved, and seems now to be well established. 
She adds: “There is no doubt that these attractive little 
terriers are getting more and more popular, as they deserve, 
for they are certainly most sporting little dogs, and their 
size makes them very quick and active and most useful 
for going to ground.” The illustrations include Lady Muriel’s 
well-known winner, Mearach, a 
dog full of type and quality. He 
has already won many firsts and 
two reserve challenge certificates, 
so is certain to become a champion 
when dog shows are once more in 
full swing. At the L.K.A. show 
at Chelsea he was singled out for 
special admiration by that excel- 
lent judge, Mrs, Alastair Campbell, 
and Lady Muriel is naturally 
proud of his winning the challenge 
cup for the best dog in limit classes 
at this show presented by Lady 
Sophie Scott. The other two full- 
grown dogs, Flann and Brenda, 
are likewise big prize winners. 
The puppies are by that well- 
known sire of winners, Cairn 
Reich. All are of good colour 
and most promising, one in particular being of the real fox 
red so much sought after. 
* * * 
s will be seen by the advertisement, Lady Muriel has 
some really good puppies to dispose of, her only reason 
for parting with them being to make room for other litters 
coming along, though in our opinion it is a good rule to thin 
out all young stock before the approach of winter. Lady 
Muriel’s services as judge of the breed in which she is such 
an expert are naturally in great request; one of the last 
shows at which she officiated was Richmond in July, where 
she drew an exceedingly good entry, and was much struck by 
the uniformly good type of the dogs exhibited. 


| MURIEL WORTHINGTON has sent us some 


LADY M. WORTHINGTON’S MEARACH 
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LADY MURIEL WORTHINGTON 
With puppies 


NX well-known judge of griffons Bruxellois remarked to us 
the other day that never since the breed was intro- 
duced into this country has there been such a “boom”? in 
these charming little dogs as at the present moment. This 
is, of course, due to the whole-hearted admiration we must 
all feel for anything appertaining to Belgium, from its heroic 
king downwards through all ranks even to the tiny dog, who, 
with its alert intelligence and indomitable pluck, is no 
unworthy representative of its gallant little country. 


* * * 


Mc: Johnstone’s dogs kave been collecting since the out- 
break of the war, with exceedingly gratifying results, 
and their mistress is practically 
giving up all her time to the 
organisation of a real home for 
the poor refugees. This is esta- 
blished at Clayton Farm, Ashurst, 
a part of Mr. Johnstone’s estate. 
There are at present twenty-three 
refugees there under the charge 
of two of the sisters who were 
forced to fly from Belgium. Mrs. 
Johnstone is acting as honorary 
secretary, and contributions, either 
in money or kind, will be very 
+ welcome. The small sum of 6s. 
is sufficient to keep one indi- 
vidual for a week. 
* % * 

s will be seen from the adver- 
tisement inserted by the 
Baroness Burton, she is anxious 
to dispose of some more of her Cairn terriers and is devoting 
the proceeds of all sales to procuring “ comforts” for the men 
in her husband’s battery. She is also anxious to dispose of a 
litter of Cairn puppies, the property of a Territorial gone on 
service, for whom Lady Burton is kindly keeping the mother ; 
these are to go as pets to good homes only for the sum of £1 
each. There are three dogs and three bitches seven weeks 

old. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


* * * 
A! communications respecting photographs on this page to 
be addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, 

Hill, Haywards Heath. 
For Sales Column see Advertisement page. 


Inces, Scaynes 


ae? — etNT AD ETS: DEERE AARON ET, 
GROOMBRIDGE GROOMBRIDGE GROOMBRIDGE GROOMBRIDGE 
KIKI GAMECOCK BOBETTE BOBBIE pou PUES 
Son of Ch. Poudré of Son of Groombridge A magnificent little Son of Ch. Rip of By Groombridge 
Brussels Cockchafer griffon St. Croix of Brussels Kiki 
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London, November Eleventh, 1914. 


EE; Dil-leOsRIvAsis: *AGN: DG PNR AGL OlbePR C7 ES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telephone No.: 2200 HOLBORN (6 lines). 


Telegraphic Address: ‘ Tatler,’’ London. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Bestin Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A. & A.A. Tel.‘* Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. Gentlemen and Family. First-class. 

BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 

Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 

Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 

Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 

Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 

Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercialin Bournemouth. Tel. 101, 

London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. ].H.Monflet. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 

Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No. 459. 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. 


CROYDON EAST, S.E.—Shirley Park Hotel. Inclusive terms from 3 gns. week. ‘The 
Golfer's Paradise." 


CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 

South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Family Hotel. L.B. & S.C.R. Two minutes Station. 
DOUGLAS, I. of M.—The Villiers Hotel. Unrivalled position. Write for Booklet. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor, 

The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea 

Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage. 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The “ Leading" Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223, 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Week-ends, including Ist rail, Hotel, and Golf, £2 2s. 6d. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 
LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Tabled'Héte luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn. 
PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms. 
READING.—Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Mcderate tariff. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish’s High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 

Royal Spa Hotel. Largest and leading. Facing sea. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y. station). The Popular Commercial Hotel. 

Queen's Hotel. Promenade. Ist cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor, 

SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon, 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage,and every convenience. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


THES DADE ER 


MPIRE THEATRE. LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
BY JINGO IF WE DO ! NEW REVUE. 
*“EUROPE,” Patriotic Spectacular Divertissement. 
Grand Variety Programme. Latest War Telegrams and Pictures. 
Evenings at 8. Sat. Mat. 2.30, "Phone 3527 Gerrard. Manager, Oscar Barrett, Jun. 


D AGE Ye2S LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
EVERY EVENING, at 8, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' Production, 
AZ COMIN TG RY=2GIEReE: 
MATINEES WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 
Box Office 10 to 10. SPECIAL REDUCED PRICES. Tel. Ger. 201. 


SENTRY and POLICE DOGS. 


MAJOR RICHARDSON'S SENTRY DOGS (AIREDALES), as supplied our army in 
France and for home service. For night outpost duty, guarding camps, prisoners, detached 
posts, etc., 5 gns. POLICE DOGS (ALREDALES), as supplied Metropolitan and County 
Police: best protection against tramps, burglars, for yard or house, town or country, 5 gns. 
SCOTCH, ABERDEEN, FOX (rough and smooth), IRISH TERRIERS, 5 gns.; pups, 2 gns. 
BLOODHOUNDS, 20 gns.; pups, 7 gns. Grovend, HARROW. Tel. 423. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER,” 


AT HOME, CANADA. ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double . ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - {£1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Sixmonths* 2° - > => ‘- ¥- 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s, 6d. 
Three months < - - é 7s. ld. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) Qs, Od. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 
Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 


the mails. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English Dr cheds by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of *’ THE TaTLer.’ 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER'S HOTEL LIST—continued. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput’s Bookshops. 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 

Weymouth Hotel and Restaurant. Esplanade, facing sea. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 
ET 


VOLUMES I. to LII. of 
6 SS be ee SERIE lahat 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, I9s. each. Vol. LIII. 12s. 6d. 
Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


ese. Sse iE Es. 


Vol. L., 32/- Vol. Il. to LVI, 19/- each. Vol. LVIII., 12/6 
MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 
Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Offices, Post Free, 2/10. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere in 
ale the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy (if under 11b.). Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 3d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken 
to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 


THE SPHERE WAR NUMBER FIFTEEN. 


On Friday you can buy the FIFTEENTH of THE SPHERE War Numbers. 


A rapidly increasing circulation assures its proprietors of the appreciation of the public 
for its efforts to produce a full and accurate presentation of the Great European 


War. 


The following spontaneous tributes are characteristic :— 


“Congratulations on the admirable way you are doing the war.’—RosBert DonaLp (Editor The 


Daily Chronicle). 


“Your recent numbers of THs SPHERE have been by far the most striking illustrated numbers on 


the market.”—CHARLES SAROLEA. 


eo) 
“Your SpHerE war pictures and matter are wonderful—a long way the best I see anywhere.” — 


SIDNEY Low. 


THE “SPHERE. 


PRICE SIXPENCE WEEKLY. By Inland Post, 63d. 


OFFICES: GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and Booksellers. 
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THE MESSEN GE R—continued. 


India from a woman who was at one time a bit 
less than kin but rather more than kind to him, 
he had, as he hoped, hit his target. 

You know how that stamp of woman can 
adorn a tale however incapable she may be of 
pointing a moral. 

This letter had been Desmond’s bomb, Nina 
Chesney his target. The explosive used was a 
Simla scandal of the very usual type, in which, 
as so often happens, the wrong man had been 
accused, John Learmouth, up on summer leave 
to this giddy crag, where, if you are wise, you 
will emulate Agag in every step you take, had 
got all the credit without any of the profit—if 
you call it profit narrowly to miss a decree nisi 
with someone for whom you have not even a 
superficial liking. 

Nina stood up to it like the good one she 
was, declined to believe a word of the story, and 
finally when Desmond produced a letter from 
the woman, who is known from Peshawur to 
the Galle Face Hotel in Colombo as the “Chilly 
Widow,” though she is no more a widow than I 
am, turned deadly pale and went out of the 
room abruptly. 

Desmond was too experienced a stalker to 
rush matters. He knew the kind of girl that 
Nina was, and that if she could be brought to 
believe that whilst John was writing her letters 
professing his unalterable attachment and plan- 
ning ahead for the time when she could come 
out to him he was indulging in a flaming intrigue 
of a particularly vulgar order, she would drop 
him like a red-hot coal. 

You may take it from me that no story lost 
in the telling when Desmond Learmouth was the 
narrator, and although he knew that the whole 
thing was a lie, as he had heard the real facts 
from a friend of John’s who was home on fur- 
lough, he was not the sort of man to throw 
away a chance. 

He was well satisfied with his day’s per- 
formances. Both the horses he had had out 
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had carried him brilliantly, so much so, in fact, 
that he marked the bright chestnut down as 
quite good enough to earn distinction at Sandown 
in the spring. 

And then there was this other thing—this 
successful high-angle fire at the fortress that he 
longed to capture, both for its own sake and in 
order to get level with a man he had cordially 
hated from boyhood upwards. 

There’s a delightfully tired feeling comes over 
you after a long day’s bump over a strong line 
of country. As you sit chewing the stem of your 
pipe you jump every fence over again; you hear 
the crack of a whip echoing like a pistol-shot in 
the coverts, you can’t get the note of the horn 
out of your ears. Sore bones, scratched face, 
even a broken rib, won’t stop the second part 
of the entertainment if your heart is really in 
the game. 

Desmond sat on. 

The log on the fire broke in the middle and 
sent a cheery red glare across the darkened 
room, for he had switched off the electric light. 

The wind was getting up outside, but it was 
snug and warm in that cosy dressing-room. 

The clock in the stables behind the house 
struck one. 

Do you know that feeling when someone is 
looking at you hard? You are not looking at 
them, and possibly are not even aware of their 
existence till they fix their eyes on you;:but 
sooner or later you look up, you can’t help 
yourself, and whether it’s animal magnetism, 
hypnotism, or a bit of both combined, I don’t 
know, but the result’s the same, 

Desmond looked up. 

The next moment he sprang to his feet with 
a hoarse cry—but the sort of cry you try to get 
out of you when you have nightmare, a shout 
that won’t make itself heard and half chokes you. 

There, standing before him, was John Lear- 
mouth—a deadly, unnatural John Learmouth, 
with a terrible, bloody wound and the haft of a 
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Pathan knife protruding from his tunic, the heavy 
murderous knife that will cleave a man from his 
shoulder chain to his belt. 

John Learmouth in the flesh, with a look in 
his face that boded ill for the man upon whom 
heygazeds ia. 

Nina Chesney was down early next morning 
—a dispirited, dejected girl, disillusioned and 
disgusted, longing to disbelieve but haunted by 
the horrible feeling that the written words were 
true. She had no wish to meet Desmond; she 
wanted to be alone to try and think things out. 

As she passed through the beautiful low- 
ceilinged breakfast-room she noticed the morning 
paper, and out of idle curiosity more than any- 
thing else picked it up and opened it at the 
telegram page. The first thing that smote her 
in the face, in the way all unwelcome announce- 
ments do, was the head-line, “ British Force Cut 
Up. Disaster on the Indian Frontier.’ The 
telegram was short and incisive, and related 
how a small emergency column sent out to round 
up some of the tribe in the Zhob Valley had 
been surrounded, how it had fought all through 
a day and a night, and finally, when every round 
had been fired away, had stood up to it hand- 
to-hand against overwhelming numbers of the 
tribesmen. A relieving column had _ arrived 
twenty-four hours too late. Third in the list of 
officers killed was the name, Captain Johu Lear- 
mouth. 

As her father entered the paper dropped from 
her hand, and as she moved towards him to keep 
herself from falling a commotion was heard up- 
stairs, and Berners, Desmond Learmouth’s soldier 
servant, rushed frantically into the breakfast-room. 

“The master’s murdered! Come at once, 
sir. The master’s murdered !” 

The man was half out of his mind with the 
horror of the thing. 

On the floor of the dressing-room lay the 
body of Desmond Learmouth. Deep plunged 
into his breast was a heavy Pathan knife. 
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“THE TATLER GAMES BUREAU” 


Continued List of Generous Donors to Our Scheme. 


Jenkins, Mrs., 57, Lewin Road, Streatham, S.W. 

Millo, Mrs., Rosebank, Sidley, Bexhill-on-Sea 

Kent, Miss Marjorie, 92, Lexham Gardens, W. 

Haysack, Miss Gladys, 19. Kildare Terrace, Bayswater, W. 

Woolgar, F. G., 1, Palace Mansions, Alexandra Park Road, N. 

Tillard, Mrs. I’. N., 16, Sunnyside, Southborough, Kent 

Oliver Bellasis, Mrs., Shilton, Coventry 

Field, Miss Doris, Inglewood Lodge, Kintbury, Berks 

McCarthy, Gerald, Crooksbury House, Farnham, Surrey 

Anon, Teignmouth 

Barnes, Mrs. H. D., Berkeley, Faversham, Kent 

Buckland, Miss, 59, Onslow Square, S.W. 

Dixon, Mrs. Rhedda, Frizington, Cumberland 

Tomlinson, John C. Sunningdale, 56, Harold Road, 
Norwood 

Creaton, Mrs., 42, Park Mansions, Kn‘ghtsbridge, S.W. 

Mason, G. J., 72. Greenside Road, S.W. 

Lansdale, Miss R., 22, King's Avenue, Clapham Park, S.W. 

Daniell, Miss, South Cottage, Bexhill-on-Sea 

Anon, Chalfont St. Peter 

Kynnerley, Miss, Whitehall, Shrewsbury 

Brown, Henry S., 3, Valentine Road, King's Heath 

Veitch, Miss Madge, Herme Hall, Greenlaw, Berwickshire 

Anon, Bournemouth 

Logan, Mrs. Horton, Levitt Hall, Rotherham 

Romer, Miss, 3, Lurgan Mansions, Lower Sloane Street, S.W. 

Anon, Leamington Spa 

Anon, Farleigh, Hungerford 

Harding, Miss, Brantwood, Reigate 

“A Country Girl,” Napton, Warwickshire 

Child, W. G., 26, Tierney Road, Streatham Hill, S.W. 

Woodall, Mrs., Fulwood, Talbot Road, Oxton, Cheshire 

Wills, Miss Mary, Cliff Villa, Wadebridge, Cornwall 

Birks, E., Westbourne Road, West Hartlepool 

Barron, Miss E., Shadwell Grange, Moor-Allerton, Leeds 

Mason, The Misses, “Eamont,” Victoria Circus, Dowanhill, 
Glasgow 

Dunderdale, Miss L., Pittendruch, Lasswade 

Cracknall, Alec, 33, Cambridge Gardens, N. Kensington 

Fowler, Miss, Pemgary, Kent 

Winn, Hon. Mrs. G. W., Walton Hall, Wakefield 

Dennis, Miss and Mr. J. N., Monica Road, Wisbech 

Bryce, Mrs. Francis, Northfield House, Henley-on-Thames 

Miukshel, J. A. Fuller, Borwick Hall, Carnforth 

James, Mrs., 21, St. George's Road, West Hampstead, N.W. 
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Atkinson, Miss, 65, Ferntower Road, Highbury New Park. N. 

“ Girlie,'’ London. 

Young, H. F., Holmwood, Loughborough 

Lane, Mrs., the Vicarage, Bishop's Stortford 

Jones, Mrs, Albert C., Rounall Towers, Kenilworth 

Evans, Mrs. W., Elmfield Whitchurch, Glamorganshire 

Anon, Kelvinbridge 

Hamilton, Miss, 24, St. Ann’s Terrace, St, John’s Wood 

Barrett, Miss, Undercleave, Lustleigh, South Devon 

MacMuller, Misses, Bonnington, Montenotle, Cork - 

Clarke, Mrs. J. W., 8, Bolton Street, W. 

Choret, Miss May R. Cortina, St. Simon’s Avenue, Putney 

Anon, Leamington Spa 

Anon, Ebury Street 

Anon, Twickenham 

Anor, Lupus Street 

tepworth, Mrs. A. \per)—McKee, Rev. R. B.; Overton, Mr. 
John; Hitchen, Miss; Gorner, Miss D.; Munor, Miss D.; 
Brook, F.; Cockcroft. L.; Farley, Mr.; Hutton, Mrs.; 
Greenwood, 240, Killinghall Road, Bradford 

Dougal, Mrs. R., 145, High Street, Linlithgow 

Knight, Miss, Ingleside, Pelham Road, Gravesend 

Bilbrough, Mrs., 132, Sutherland Avenue, W. 

Short, Miss L. M.,. the Manor House, Martinstown, Doncaster 

Robertson, Mrs., the Lejuc, Chorley Wood 

Wallace, Mrs. Peter B., Treveddo, Newquay 

Bennett, Mrs. W., 4, Town Close Road, Norwich 

Guirdner, Mrs. Linksnerr, Prestwick 

Anon, St. Margaret's Hope 

Mackenzie, Miss J., Station Hotel, Strathcarron 

McLaren, Misses Aileen and Louise, the Manse of Eckford, 
Roxburgh 

McKnight, Mrs., 53, Seymour Road, Clayton, Manchester 

Stout, Miss Evelyn, Colchester 

Nicholls, Mrs. Edward W., 62, 
Park, W. 

Clements, Mrs. T, A., 8, Vancouver Road, Catford, S.E. 

Keller, Mrs. Leo and Family, Woking 

Ellis, Miss Cicely M., Beverley Wood, Coombe, Kingston-on- 
Thames 

Anon, Danbury 

Carter, Mrs., Bushey 

Anon, Newquay 

Gold, Mrs. Archie, Croft House, Stansted, Essex 

Henry, Mrs. R, A. B., Lisrenny, Ardee, co. Louth, Ireland 


Queen's Gardens, Hyde 


Rivers, Miss Dunbar, Glen of Rothes, Rothes, Morayshire 

Druce, Mrs.: Druce, Geoffrey; Ireland, A., Ellesmere 
Coulsdon, Surrey 

Hornby, Mrs. C. H. St. J., Shelley House, Chelsea Embank- 
ment 

Brown, Lady Eileen, 20, Eaton Square, S.W. 

Colenso, Mrs. R. L.; Logan, Mrs. W., Kilmuir, 
Inverness 

Cyriax, Mrs., 23, Aberdare Gardens, N.W. 

Easterbrook, I., Burléy 

Kidd, Mrs., 12, Murrayfield Avenue, Midlothian 

L. A. H., Hampstead 

Hancock, H. S., St. Austell 

Grant, Mrs. C, B., Upton, Didcot, Berks 

Parsons, Mrs. Clement Valentine, 17, Blomfield Road. Maida 
Hill, W. 

Anon, 234, Elgin Avenue, Maida Vale, W. 

Dickinson, Mrs. F. D., Aberysher Court 

Court-Treatt, Mrs., The Mill House, Elstead 

Anon, Dover 

Mortlock-Brown, Miss M., Sanfield, Braunton, North Devon 

“Englishwoman,” 4, St. Edmund's Terrace, Regent's Park, 
N.W. 

Stewart, Mrs. F. G., Eton Lodge, Wallington, Surrey 

Bussey, B., 96, Malling Street, Lewes, Sussex 

Lidiard, Mrs. G. H., 12, Adys Lawn, St. 
Cricklewood, N.W. 

Parke, K. E., the Forge House, Birdsall, Malton, Yorks 

Conyngham, Lady Charles : 

Love, Mrs. Norden, Osborne Park. Belfast 

Dawes, Mrs. H. W., Wentworth, Horley 

Eberli, Leo, 42, Highbury New Park, N. 

Tate, Mrs. J. C., 13, Durham Villas, Campden Hill, W. 

Grieg, Mrs. Alec, 14, Onslow Gardens, S.W. 

Brown, Mrs. F., 37, Marlborough Crescent, Bedford Park, W. 

Brook, Miss, and Spofforth, Mrs,, 15, Leinster Gardens, W. 

Paul, the Misses, 11, Glenluce Road, Biackheath, S.E. 

Renton, Mr. and Mrs., Clare House, Tiverton 

Granville Vernon, Colonel and Mrs., 34, Rosary Gardens, S.W. 

Moore, Miss, 4, Lee Terrace, Blackheath 

““An Old Soldier’s Daughter,” Wokingham 

Anon, St. Anne's-on-Sea 

Mcrland, J. C., 22, St. Stephen's Square, W. 

Lynn, T., 7, Upper North Street, Brighton 

Cameron, Miss, 20, Bolscver Street, W. 


Kessock, 


Paul's Avenue 


Many contributions which have arrived after this page went to press will be acknowledged in our next issue. 
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SENSATIONS OF THE TIMES. LIVE IN. 


WHAT IT FEELS LIKE TO READ THAT ANOTHER SHIP HAS BEEN SUNK 
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THE TATLER [No. 698, Noveunen II, 1914 


By M. FE. 
Brooke. 


The Desire to Help. 


HE eagerness to help grows greater day by day as women realise that 
it is for the general benefit of the nation as well as for the individuals 
that their assistance is required. Women have given up ignoring 
the fact that this terrible war will be a long and sad one, and 

are looking facts sternly in the face. It is not a pleasant task but a bounden 
duty. Three months ago the ignorant were optimistic, the experts pessimistic ; 
to-day the reverse is the case, which is surely a matter for congratulation. As 
the former outnumber the latter there is a general air of despondency and a 
deplorable tendency to let things go and to lose the “ grip” on life, plans for 
the future being abandoned. This feeling must be combated, and English 
women one and all must brace themselves up. They must consider that 
their lot is far and away better than that of the Belgians 
and that the invasion of Britain by the Germans is a 
well-nigh impossible feat, no matter the scheduled time- 
table of the Kaiser. 

* 


* 
Shopping Sensibly. 
“he war has reduced the incomes of one and all ina 
most drastic manner, and of course the very first 
thing that is done is to economise in the realm of dress, 
which is as it should be. Now this is all very well, but 
it is to be hoped that wardrobes will be replenished as 
opportunity arises, not lavishly but with discretion, else in 
the course of a few months they will become denuded 
and the inroads made at one fell swoop on the dress 
allowance will be appalling. Warm garments are a sine 
quad non now that the cold weather has arrived, other- 
wise influenza and other troublesome winter ills will have 
\ ee ; y an easy victory, and will add their toll to that levelled by 
2 . GNEROe ‘CY the war. Children especially must be provided for with 
eS { care. It is well tolook boldly at the matter and to take, 
in popular parlance, the “bull by the horns.’ Buy good 
warm garments, the plainer the better, and stout boots 
and shoes, the result being that little or no money will 
have to be spent on medicines, so it will be true economy. 
It will be many a year ere there is the same amount of 
money to be spent on raiment as there has been during 
the past decade. Shopping with discretion at the present 
moment helps everyone. 
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The Surplice Dress. 
o more incongruous name could surely have been chosen than 
“surplice”’? for a style of dress that is everywhere being 
applauded. About two months ago it made a tentative bid for 
favour, now it has scored a veritable triumph. It consists of a 
skirt either with or without a tunic. The corsage is semi-fitting 
and falls. slightly away from the figure, terminating some 4 in. or 
5 in. below the natural waist’ line. The fronts are arranged 
with long stole ends which cross over and are loosely knotted at 
the back. In many instances the décolletage is cut in a V, the 
hiatus filled in with a lace vest which is adjustable. The sleeves, 
long and tight fitting, are finished with a narrow frill of. lace. 
This style of dress is expressed in every kind of material, including 
serge, charmeuse, and velvet. 
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The Time-honoured Pinafore Frock. 
‘The time-honoured pinafore frock has again been revived with the utmost 
success. The favourite fabricating medium for it is dark-blue serge. 
An innovation, however, is that the vest and sleeves are frequently of black 
satin, the former finished with a high upstanding collar and a diminutive 
white lawn frill. Every conceivable sash is seen in conjunction with it, 
from the Rajah and Oriental to the narrow waistband with stole ends. By 
the way, a set of multi-coloured rosary beads mounted on black ribbon gives 
a dress of this character a decided cachet. These dresses commend 
themselves to women who are looking forward as they lend themselves 
admirably to rejuvenations; again, their aspect may be varied from time 
to time with those accessories that are now so attractively displayed in 
the shops. 
The Waistcoat Blouse. 
here is a wonderful fascination about the waistcoat blouse, which has 
undoubtedly come to stay. In the summer it was made of diaphanous 
material, now it is carried out in far more elaborate ones. It looks remark- 
ably well in black satin and Roman _ striped silk, the latter forming the 
A DUAL MISSION GOWN waistcoat effect. Furthermore, a blouse that is rather the worse’ for wear 
may be given a new lease of life by the addition of a waistcoat of a con- 
Of black ‘moiré chiffon with underskirt and corsage trasting material. This conceit does not offend the canons of La Mode 
of white veiled with black ninon, the latter trimmed as she is in a genial mood, the war having had a particularly softening 
with discretion with lace. The sleeves are of the bell influence on her. The fichu blouse is enjoying a period of prosperity; it 
persuasion, finished with lace, the scheme completed js likewise of silk draped with lace. As a matter of fact women are 
with a ceinture and stole ends of multi-coloured rosary ransacking their stores in order to discover pieces of old lace that, without 
beads. At Peter Robinson’s, Oxford Street, the intervention of scissors, may be converted into draperies. 
(Continued on p. iv) 


11 


No. 698, NOvEMBER 11, 1914] 


THE VERY BEST 


firm from whom to buy your FURS is 


THE WHOLESALE Fur Co. 


You can select from the largest stocks in 
London, and be certain that you are securing /@# 
thoroughly GENUINE and RELIABLE / 
quality, as well as the most up-to-date furs 
and smartest styles. 


WE SPECIALISE IN FUR REPAIRS 


and alterations, and are now quoting 
very special reduced prices, and in 
no way reducing the thoroughness of 
our workmanship. 


ENQUIRIES CORDIALLY 
INVITED. 


A post card will bring our New 
| Illustrated Catalogue. | 
Among hundreds of other bargains 
we offer large handsome ANIMAL 
STOLES and MUFFS, the very 
latest style in 
FINE GREY NATURAL WOLF, 
very fashionable 


and becoming. 5 Gns. the set. (a vi A 
Similar Sets in BLACK WOLF, if mw Special 


Discount 
4 Gnas. the set. renter 
of 


Or NATURAL ALASKA RED FOX, 5 per cent. 
Gns. the set. allowed 


| Large and carefully chosen Selections | i to 


willingly sent on approval. 


(2 let lina yseent ontanprecals 236 Mee TATLER 
MODEL FUR COATS in endless variety, By Readers. 
beautifully made and . 


smartly cut .... from 5 to 100 Gns. 
Tue WHOLESALE FUR Co. 


201, REGENT STREET, W. 


(1st Floor) NOT A SHOP (Entrance in Conduit Street.) 


od Sete ded AM ee —145, Shes peldes: city, (Ist Floor). 61, Knightsbridge, S.W. 
High St., Kensington, W. , Westbourne Grove, Wy. atid 
MANCHESTER: —10, St. Anns Square. LEEDS:—2, Lands Lane. 


THE TATLER 


TOW Te S els 


AT SPECIAL PRICES 


Our Furs are invariably of quite ex- 
ceptional value. They are designed 
and made in our own workrooms by 
highly skilled furriers, from skins pur- 
chased in the raw at the Annual 
Great Fur Sales, so that all inter- 
mediate profits are saved. Further, in 
the process of manufacture, all inferior 
and unsound skins are detected and 
rejected, 


New Fur Set (as skeich),in Natural ; 
Skunk, worked from full season’s dark 
skins, recommended for hard wear. 


Special Price—STOLE, 192 Gns. 
MUFF, 124 Gns. iy} 


29 Gns. the Set. 


Actual value, 39 Gns. 
FUR CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


GIFTS FOR OFFICERS 


WATERPROOF KHAKI ROLL- 
UP, containing Hair Brush, Comb, Shaving 
Brush, ‘Tooth Brush, Space for Razor, 
Shaving Soap, Mirror, Soap Box, Knile, 
Fork, and Spoon, Tin Opener and Cork- 
screw, Housewife, and Spare Pocket, 


Complete ] 6/6 


Debenham 
& Freebod {Pes 


(DEBEW MAM S LIMITED), 


more Street 


eee Square) London W 


«, Business as Usual 


AT THE 


s ADAIR GANESH 
92, New Bond St., London, W. 


"Phone: Gerrard 3782. 
Bright Youthful Eyes, Perfect Contours, 
and a Soft, Firm, Healthy Skin can be 
acquired and retained by the Wonderful 


Ganesh Adair Treatment & Preparations 


5 The Adair Establishment P 
Advice A aay 
is British, and Weiteson 


Free. only British employed. Book. 


The Ganesh Eastern Oil will of itself remove lines, fill out hollows, and is 
nearer to the natural oil of the skin than any preparation ever invented, from 5/6 


os All Preparations and Treatments reduced 10 per cent. : 
I! from November Ist to January Ist. w T 
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COMFORT FOR OFFICERS WHEN ON THE MARCH. 


‘“Foot-Eezi”’ 


A pure powder for tired and swollen feet. 
PRICE 2/6 & 5/= 


MRS. NELSON, 15, HANOVER STREET, W. Telephone : 2843 Mayfair. 


THE MOST PERFECT TO] LET PAPER EVER PRODUCED 


wows) See Rae opinion on eee 
- If youare not using “* NOVIO™ TOILET PAPER you are not using 


the best and most economical. Costs but little more than the cheaper 
makes and the rolls contain more than double the quantity. 
Made in ENGLAND by LISH firm employing ED ISH labour. 
Sold evervwhere in Rolls,Packets,Cartons,by all Chemis a racers Stationers, 


ANTISEPTIC-THIN: SOFT’S RONG & SILKY | 


Wholesale only of the Sole Makers, Chadwick W aan 26, Grove Park, S.E. 


il 


Economy 


fe) 


VERY pair of boots bought to-day 
counts more than at ordinary 
times, as it is a virtual order for 

another pair to be made. Bought and 
paid for, be it noted, since ready money 
is necessary to bootseller and manufacturer 
alike, for the one to replenish his stocks 
and for tne other to keep his workpeople 
on full-time wages. 

The Lotus manufacturers, who are 


OC; 


\ 


sve 


making no change in prices so long as 
their reserves of leather last, venture to 
put forward: this appeal for purchases 


and for early payment, on behalf of their 
agents and themselves. 


Letters 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Manufacturers of Delta and 
Lotus Shoes 


Lotus 21/- 


No. 32 Winter Boots for Women 


Ask your Grocer for sample, or send for same direct to 


Bensdorp’s Royal Dutch Cocoa,31, Eastcheap, London, E.C. | 
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THE MIGHWAY FASHION—cont. 


Simple Dinner Gowns. 
n these days when so many of us have 
to practise economy it is pleasant to 
know that Peter Robinson’s of Oxford 
Street are offering exceptional bargains in 
the realm of dinner, house, and walking 
gowns. Furthermore they are specialising 
in the dual purpose, a striking example 
being reproduced on the preceding page. 
The skirt is composed of moiré chiffon 
velvet, points of which are carried on to 
the corsage; the underskirt is white veiled 
with black ninon to harmonise with the 
corsage, the latter being effectively trimmed 
with lace. The scheme is completed 
with multi-coloured rosary beads. Of this 
gown one can become the possessor for 
9} guineas, while in plain chiffon velvet 
the price is 9 guineas. As will be realised, 
this gown is just right for wearing beneath 
a fur coat, and looks well for a quiet 
dinner at home or at arestaurant. Mar- 
vellous value is to be encountered in the 
silk chiffon velvet dresses with the cross- 
over corsage and_ surplice 
ends, the latter being loosely 
knotted at the back. Well 
worth seeing, too, are the 
chiffon velvet dresses with 
the graduated tunics, the 
corsages finished with a 
square yoke of lace; these 
are 94s. 6d. For the same 
price there are plain tailored 


costumes in black caracul 
cloth, the coat lined with 
satin. Reverting, however, 


to house frocks, 35s. is the 
price of those fashioned of 
the new cotele, an_ ideal 
winter material; the bodice 
is arranged with frills of fine 
kilted ninon and lined with 


silk. 
* * 


Reliable Furs. 
A choice of furs, as large 

and comprehensive as 
it is good, awaits one in the 
salons of the Wholesale Fur 
Company, 201, Regent Street, 
W. Surely nothing could be 
smarter or more distinctive 
than the fur coat illustrated 
on this page; it is built of 
seal musquash embellished 
with cub bear. As pounds, 
shillings, and pence have to 
be carefully considered by 
us at this date in the calen- 
dar, a note should be made 
of the fact that seal-coney 
coats cut in the Magyar style 
are obtainable for 64 guineas, 
and natural musquash ones 
for 8% guineas. There is a wonderful fas - 
cination about the sea-fox sets, which are 
4% guineas theset; furthermore, as nothing 
gives a more charming finish to a toilette 
than an ermine cravat, no apology is 
necessary for drawing attention to those 
within these portals for 2 guineas. Then 
there are special bear sets for 4 guineas, 
as well as quite large necklets made of 
black wolf for 45s., muffs to match being 
35s. Limitations of space alone forbid a 
description of the many other attractions 
here to be viewed. Should distance or 
other circumstances prevent a visit to this 
establishment, the profusely - illustrated 
catalogue will be sent gratis and post free 
on application. 

* * % 

An Artistic Catalogue. 
COuiet good taste is the keynote of the 

fashions artistically portrayed in 
Madame Barri’s (72, Baker Street, W.) 


new catalogue, that will be sent gratis and 
post free to all mentioning the name of 
this paper. It will be recalled that this 
clever dressmaker has made a thoughtful 
study of the subject of maternity gowns 
and has a _ special construction which 
creates a graceful silhouette in spite of 


CERGEANT 
Ne, 


A SMART FUR COAT 


Of seal musquash trimmed with cub bear. 
At the Wholesale Fur Company’s 


changing propcrtions. The dresses ex- 
pand to the required size without the 
removal of any fastenings. Furthermore, 
they answer the purpose of a rest-gown, 
and are in addition of the greatest comfort 
to invalids. 


Is there a Perfect Figure? 

ature seldom endows women with a 

perfect figure; she is very unkind 

and skilful in introducing troublesome little 
discrepancies that cause an immense 
amount of annoyance. A perfect figure 
may, however, be the portion of all pro- 
vided they will wear the Royal Worcester 
Kidfitting Corsets. In order to see the 
newest models a visit must be paid to 
John Barker and Co.’s in the Kensington 
High Street, W. Here there are expert 
fitters who are able to predict with well- 
nigh clairvoyant power the model which 
will bring out the best points of the figure 
and at the same time conceal discrepancies. 
Emphasis must be laid on the fact that 
here are now to be viewed some special 
models that were prepared for Paris which 
are being offered at exceptionally moderate 
prices. For instance, model No. 80 is 
only 14s. 11d.; it is a boneless corset, very 
light in weight, and suitable for a slight 
figure. Then No. 91, carried out in white 
broché, which has been known as “the 
Thigh Diminisher,” is indeed a veritable 
boon to those with .a tendency to em- 
bonpoint, and is modestly ‘priced at 
21s. 9d. Furthermore, No. 665 has 
been expressly designed for those with 
a full diaphragm and small hips. It is 
' provided with elastic patch gores in 
“skirt”? at the back with a graduated 
clasp. It is stocked in all sizes from 
24 in. to 30 in., and is obtainable for 
14s. 11d. John Barker and Co. will 
send gratis and post free to 
all mentioning the name of 
this paper a profusely-illus- 
trated catalogue devoted to 
the subject of the Royal 
Worcester Kidfitting 
=, . Corsets. 
* * * 


The Complexion’s Foes 
Conquered. 
Beauty is a human neces- 
sity, especially when 
one is’ passing through 
strenuous times. It is so 
pleasant to rest one’s eyes 
by gazing on loveliness—no 
matter in what form. A 
duty that all women owe to 
themselves, as well as to 
one another, is to take care 
of their skins and to con- 
quer their complexion’s foes. 
Madame Helena Rubinstein, 
the Maison de Beauté Va- 
laze, 24, Grafton Street, W., 
should be consulted by all 
who are seeking to cultivate 
a good complexion; her 
treatments and preparations 
simply work wonders. As 
will be understood, rather vigorous treat- 
ment is necessary in order to banish black- 
heads, pimples, and blotchiness from the 
skin. Butthen the joy of being immune from 
these blemishes must be experienced to be 
appreciated. Valaze Blackhead and Open- 
Pore Paste (3s. 6d.) must be used at night, 
followed by a slight application by means 
of a hot towel of Valaze Skin Food (2s.). 
In case of soreness or irritation Baume 
Blane should be used at night, while the 
Valaze Liquidine should be applied during 
the day. Sufferers from a greasy skin will 
derive the greatest benefit from using the 
Valaze Bleaching Cream. It contains in- 
gredients which have a marvellous capacity 
for removing discoloration and whitening 
the skin permanently... Now although 
Madame Rubinstein is proud of her Russian 
birth, she is thoroughly English in her sym- 
pathy and pride in her adopted land. 
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EXCEPTIONAL DAINTY BLOUSE 


VALUE TRIMMED WITH 
REAL VALENCIENNES 


in LACE MADE BY 
‘ BELGIAN REFUGEES. 
Rich Brocaded 


GE Ee 
Crépe Shirts. These Blouses are entirely hand- 


made by our own Workers from 
rich Crepe Faconnée Brocade, in 
many beautiful designs and colour- 
ings, and are trimmed with hand- 
made Real Valenciennes Lace 
made by skilled Belgian Refugee 
Lace Workers. 


Price 18/9 each, 


Actual Value 29/6. 


KNITTING WOOLS. 
Best Service Wheeling Wool in 


white and dark mixtures, 3/3 to 
5/- per |b. 

Khaki Knitting Wool, 4/- to 
5/9 per lb. 

Best Fingering Wool, for under- 
wear, in white, natural, grey, an 
mixtures, 3/6, 4/6, and 5/9 
per 1b. 

Navy’ Wools, from 3/6 to 5/9 
per lb. 


Special War Prices are made ; — 
TO KEEP WORKERS AND STAFF EMPLOYED. Deb enham 
e profits acrificed altogether, or based on the lowest possible margin. 
The oe ae. uae is ie aacberss of the Sie ab pr aa & Fre ebody 


being made from rich brocaded Crépe de Chine, costing ] 5 9 Wis i cacti 
9/l1 the yard, and the Shirt made complete is offered for iG gee Soe 


DICKINS « JONES on. 5.55" 


o\wiPowttd « 


ESTABLISHED 1823. e 


en i ee 


Combination Knife, Fork, and Spoon, 
Aluminium Scales, as illustrated, 3/6 each. 
Brown Hide Case, with Belt Loop, 2/= extra. 


* 4 


Campaigning Knife, Aluminium Scales, Officer’s Kit Bag, made of Waterproof Canvas, 


containing Tin Opener, Corkscrew, &c., strong Brown Leather Binding and Straps, 
as illustrated, 5/6 each. 52/6 


The “WOLSELEY” Sleeping Valise, 52/6 
Superior Quality, made of Best Brown Waterproof Canvas, 


75/- 
268-270, Oxford Street, W. , 
187. R ge wy 67. P; dill WwW Empty Dressing Case, lined Waterproof 
egen ree . c c 
Waterproof Canvas Holdall, com- 177 178 a teak C Rd.. W 243. B Csrae el ; eee ase Bee 
pletely fitted, as illustration. = , tottenham: Court ed s » Prompton Rd., S.W. ae 


Special 15/6 Value. 81-84, LEADENHALL STREET, London, E.C. oT teat ea aS 
: V 
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FAMOUS REGIMENTS—continued. 


Light Cavalry on one occasion pressed the rebels 


dash. It was something far nobler and braver. 
It was the steady carrying out of an order which 
had been mistaken, and although the brigade 
knew that it must be a mistaken order they 
advanced with perfect discipline to carry out a 
military operation which all saw must shatter 
them. One incident, however, must be recorded. 
Private Viegh, the regimental butcher, hearing 
that his regiment was about to be engaged, rode 
up, fresh from the slaughter-house, to join it. He 
was dressed in a bloody canvas smock, and the 
only weapon he carried was his pole-axe at the 
slope. With this he did most manful service 
and was one of the few men of the 17th Lancers 
who returned safe and unwounded. After this 
terrible day the 17th almost ceased to exist on 
account of its losses. However, about one 
hundred troop horses having been captured they 
were able to take part in the great battle of 


Inkerman. This, however, was more of an 
infantry battle than a cavalry one. 
* * * 


A fter the Crimea they returned home, only to 
be immediately ordered to India to help in 
the suppression of the great Sepoy rebellion. 
They reached Bombay on December 21, 1857, 
but hada long period of waiting until horses 
could be procured for them. This, however, 
having been managed, they were sent up country 
squadron by squadron to join in the fighting 
against Tantia Topee in Central India. They 
covered immense distances and engaged the 
enemy on dozens of occasions. Sir William 
Gordon and his 17th Lancers won many 
honours on account of extreme mobility and 
daring valour. Lieutenant Wood of the regiment, 
now Field-Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood, received 
his V.C. for valour during the campaign. 
* * * 


’T‘he following incident deserves mention. Sir 
William Gordon with the 17th and 3rd 


hard for six miles, but were stopped by a nullah. 
Sir William Gordon waited until he had seen 
every trooper pass over it and then gave the 


Lallie Charles 


LADY RICHARD WELLESLEY 


Wife of Lord Richard Wellesley, second son 

of the Duke of Wellington, whose death at 

the front has just been reported. Lady Richard 

is a daughter of Sir Maurice FitzGerald, the 

Knight of Kerry. They have one little daughter, 
two years of age 


word to open out and pursue, adding that the 
first man to catch the leader should have for 
his reward whatever the leader carried on him. 
Sir William Gordon was mounted well and 
an admirable horseman—he won the race and 
killed the leader with his own hand, but divided 
the gold bracelets and other ornaments which 
he had about his body among the men that were 
first after him. 

* 


* * 


t is sad to relate that the famous butcher who 
escaped unscathed from the charge of the 
Light Brigade and in many actions during the 
Mutiny, died of cholera shortly afterwards, and 
oddly enough dug his own grave. The regiment 
was suffering very much from this terrible 
scourge, and he amongst others was told off in 
the morning for the task of grave digging. A few 
hours later he contracted the fell disease and was 
buried in the grave he had dug for another. The 
regiment did not again see service until the Zulu 
War, when under Colonel Drury-Lowe it received 
high compliments from the general, both verbally 
and in orders. After this short campaign they 
left again for India, too late to take part in the 
Afghan War. They were next to see fighting in 
South Africa, where they behaved splendidly on 
many occasions, and during that war their present 
colonel, Sir Douglas Haig, was made lieut.- 
colonel and commandant of the regiment. 


* 


o-day they are fighting for us in the world- 
wide war which is raging. The Germans 
have their Death’s Head Hussars and we have 
our Death’s Head Lancers, and it is certain that 
nothing would give our men greater pleasure than 
to meet in fair fight the Prussian regiment which 
has the same badge as their own. Everyone 
of them and us believe that. To quote their 
Colonel’s words: ‘‘ They would ride through the 
enemy as if they were brown paper.” 


* ¥* 


HEEL 


\ 


THE CORNISH RIVIERA. 


HY not, this year, decide to make the Cornish Riviera your 
winter retreat, especially as the contemplated Continental 
trip is probably frustrated by the war? If considerations 

of health have hitherto sent you abroad at the latter end of the 
year. you will be pleased to learn that the coast resorts of 
Cornwall possess a climate that is absolutely ideal from the point 
of view of the health-seeker. Moreover, Cornwall boasts a scenic 
splendour that holds its own with any Continental holiday ground, 
the season’s programme is just as attractive, and there is a social 
gaiety about all the resorts that is pleasant in the extreme. Test 
the resources of the British Riviera this year—you will come 
back agreeably surprised and delighted. 


TOURIST TICKETS ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


During War-time, when money is scarce, and the choice of a present 
becomes difficult—Handkerchiefs at once suggest themselves’; they are always acceptable 


No. 6133.—Ladies' fine Linen No. 36.—Ladies’ 
Embroidered Initial Sheer Linen 
Corded Hand- 


No. 40.—Ladies’ Fine Linen Hand- 
embroidered Monogram Hand- 


kerchief in any two letter com- about 


Handkerchief, 


bination Monogram $-in. 12}-ins., 3/16-in. hem kerchief, 
TABDIe 13-in. square, Embrgqidery, about 13- EXCURSIONS EACH WEEK IN NOVEMBER. 
3/16 - in. hem. 1 1 2-ins. Per 5 1 1 in. Per 4/1 1 
Per doz. 6/ doz. / doz. 


We quote three handkerchiefs; we have others to suit all tastes and all 
purses. Price List and complete range of Patterns bost free on application. 


Robinson .Cleaver: 


156-170, Regent St; 2©N, Donegall Place 22, Church Street, 


LONDON. © oO le an Peat Belfast 
DELICIOUS COFFEE 


quickly and easily made 
IN THE 


“Universal” 


Coffee Percolator 


The Aromatic and Invigorating Essence of the 
Coffee is extracted before the WATER BOILS 
COFFEE thus made is perfect — free 
from the elements which 


cause this delicious beverage to disagree with so 


Full particulars obtainable at G.W.R. stations and offices; 

Messrs. T. Cook and Son’s Offices; Tourist Development, 

65, Haymarket, S.W., and The International Sleeping Car Company, 
20, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


“The Cornish Riviera” Travel Book, price 3d., or post free, 6d. 


L G.W.R. The Holiday Line. 


FRANK POTTER, 
General Manager. 


MARICH Cigarettes. 


SMOKED BY ROYALTY. 


The Standard of Luxury 
in Smoking + made from 


INSURE WITH 
THE 


OCEAN 


ACCIDENT& GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION LIMITED 


the purest Turkish 
Tobacco. Their exqui- 
site qualities satisfy the 


most critical Tastes. 


Claims Paid 


fi2500000 


Supplied to 


yy 
i many of the 


y leading 


A solid lesther 


ciga vette case Con- = q 1 , 
| sre «sample Nereoe many people when made in the ordinary way, ACCIDENTS, FIRE. 
Cigarettes will be Messes and Anyone can make perfect BURGLARY, GUARANTEES, 
sent to anyone lie Clubs. is Ae Ty EMPLOYERS’ INSURANCE. 
aie eee 100 sent Coffee in the *“* Universal’’ PUBLIC LIABILITY ETS 
for 1/6. and men- f- - 
biontng this paper ras ia Of all first-class Ironmongers and Department Stores. 
V. MARICH & CO. (MALTA), Write for our Illustrated Descriptive Booklet. MOORGATE STREET. LONDON. 


(Dept T), Billiter Buildings, LONDON, E.C. 
Agents in U.S.A.: S.J. Frank & Co. Inc., 
41, Liberty Street, New York. 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 31,p.hitinnty'ctose, LONDON, E.C. 
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BRITISH. 


an. 


Perfect Comfort. 


The ideal Lounge, combining 
luxurious comfort with elegance 
and durability. 
Prices according to length of seat— 
23 in. 27in. 30in. 33in. 36in. 
23/- 27/- 30/- 33/- 36/- 
Pached Free. 
SPECIAL PRICES TO HOSPITALS 
AND OFFICERS’ MESSES. 


Send for Patterns of Coverings to 


MINTY, 
High St., OXFORD. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prenayment. 


44, 


ARONESS BURTON has Cairn 
Terrier Pups for Sale, one Sandy Dog, 

five months old, by Cairn Reich, £5, two Black 
Brindles, two months old, by Ser Dhoran out of 
the West ex Red Kelpie, 30s. each, or £2 pair.— 
Apply, The Holme, Godmanchester, Huntingdon. 


WY 


D* PIERRE’S 
EAU DENTIFRICE. 


THE BEST dentifrice for 
the Hygiene of the Mouth 
and preservation of TEETH. 


ULL PUPS FOR SALE.—Three 
dark BRINDLE BITCHES, screw tails. 

Sire Mersham Skidegate, Dam Mersham 

Christabel, a prize winner. Born July 1, 1914. 

Strong and healthy. Price from 5 gns.—Apply 

MS CarLto CLARKE, Scaynes Hill, Hayward’s 
eath, : 


[ese MURIEL WORTHINGTON 
has some RED CAIRN TERRIER 
PUPPIES for Sale, by Cairn Reich and 
Firring Forge.—The Old Hall, Netherseale, 
Ashby-de- a-Zouch. 


NOTICE. 

In answer to numerous enquiries we are 
requested to state that the Bull Terrier which 
required a good home has been excellently 
provided for, 


With a view to keeping our workers 
fully employed, we are making up 
250 Boudoir Gowns, of which the 
garment illustrated is an example. 
These gowns ate copied and adapted 
—= from exclusive Paris Models in rich 
quality Lyons Brocades and Silks. 


) RESTORE THE 
VOICE WITH | 


Boudoir Wrap (as sketch), in 
Silk Crépe Fagonne Brocade, with 
draped front and long stole end 
tied at back, the bodice edged with 


7 aog |PASTILLES | 


A reliable 
antiseptic remedy}. 
for FS 


throat complaints : 


Of all Chemists, in 1/- Boxes. 
Sole Manufacturers :— 
Evans Sons Lescher & Webb, Ltd, 
LIVERPOOL and LONDON, 


OUDOCTEUR F 


"PLA FACULT Eps MEDECINE™ 


GIFTS FOR OFFICERS 
FUR-LINED KHAKI BRITISH 
WARM COATS, 6 Gns. 

FUR WAISTCOATS, made of 
Natural Nutria, lined flannel, with 
eather backs, 6 Gns. 

FLEECY WOOL SLEEPING 
BAGS, very warm and_ strongly 
made, Prices 35/- and 47/6. 
FUR-LINED. WATERPROOF 
SLEEPING BAGS, 5 Gns. 


<e 
SES A PRESERV 
THE TEETH AND GUMS 
SONTAINS NO ACIP 
PIREcTIONS FOR USE 


LON SEO 
2 few drops into * 
“mbler of water 


Dr DEJONGH'S 


LIGHT — BROWN 


COD LIVER OIL 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES. 
Samples 2d. from Depot L, 
203, REGENT STREET, W. 


IMRODS Corr f= 
or ASTHMA (ug 


“Tt worked Like a Charm” 
writes a clergyman who had 
suffered for fifty years. 


At all chemists 4/3 a tin. 


eben lon 
& Freebody 


(O8BENNANS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. : 
(Covendish Square) London 
LS RR ee Se) 


IN USE OVER SIXTY YEARS FOR 
CONSUMPTION, DISEASES OF THE CHEST and 
THROAT, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. DEBILITY & 

GENERAL WASTING DISEASES. 

— SOLD BY ALL LEADING CHEMISTS & STORES.— 


Sole Consignees: ANSAR .. HARFORD & CQ, L1™P 
182, GRAYS INN ROAD, LONDON 
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TOPICS VARIED INTEREST. 


Hello Daddy! Cards. 

HE cheerfulness of our soldiers and sailors 
now on active service almost amounts 
to a proverb, and many instances are 
recorded of their playing cards even in 

the trenches. Exceedingly popular are the 
“Hello Daddy!” cards which are published by 
A. W. Ford and Co., Bristol—1s. per packet, 
post free—by special permission of J. S. Fry 
and Sons, Ltd. Ten thousand packs of these 
famous cards have been supplied, and as many 
as 2,000 have been ordered in one day. In this 
connection it should be noted that these cards 
are particularly suitable as gifts for the troops 
under the “ Tatler Games Bureau” scheme. 
* * 

A Generous Offer. 
“Ihe Artists’ General Benevolent Institution 

has hit upon an idea. A hundred well- 
known artists, including George Claussen, Frank 
Calderon, John Collier, Frank Dicksee, Stanhope 
A. Forbes, Arthur Hacker, John Lavery, J. J. 


Shannon, S. J. Solomon, and many others 
equally distinguished, have agreed that any 


member of the public who pays fifty guineas to 
the secretary of the Artists’ General Benevolent 
Institution shall receive a voucher that will 
entitle the holder to commission a portrait of 
any soldier, sailor, doctor, or nurse who is serving 
the King in the war. The purchasers are per- 
mitted to select their own painter from the list 
that may be obtained at the offices of the institu- 
tion, 3, Charles Street, St. James’ Square, S.W. 
* * * 
Delicious Tea, 
A\tthough without doubt it is true that ‘‘ Nature 
meant very kindly by women when she 
invented the tea plant,’ many women in these 
days of nervous excitement and nerve ailments 
often suffer for indulgence in their mild dissipa- 
tion of a cup of tea. Frequently this is due to 
some fault in the making, by which the tannic 
properties of the leaf are brought out in undue 
proportion. The trouble is, however, reduced 
to an absolute minimum by the use of “ Volora 
Tea for Invalids,” packed and supplied only by 
the United Kingdom Tea Company, Ltd., 1, Paul 
Street, London, E.C. This tea is exquisitely 
soft and delicious in flavour, possessing the mini- 
mum quantity of tannin, and can be taken freely 
by invalids and sufferers from indigestion. 
To make this and any other tea to perfection 
boiling water should be poured on the leaves 
directly it fully boils. Water which has been 
boiling two or three minutes or which has pre- 
viously boiled should on no account be used. 
The water should not be allowed to remain on 
the leaves more than from five to six minutes. 
A light-coloured infusion of extreme delicacy will 
then be produced from “ Volora”’ tea, which may 
be drunk with impunity and will be greatly en- 
joyed by those who may previously have been 


compelled altogether to avoid drinking tea. The 
teas are packed in tins only and are 2s. 8d. per 
lb. to any address in the United Kingdom. 
* * * 
Hose-tops for Highland Regiments. 
ord Kitchener has asked Lady Tullibardine 
to collect 15,000 hose-tops for the men of 
the Highland regiments at present serving with 
the Expeditionary Force. These hose - tops 
are of a pattern approved by the King, and 
are intended to replace those hitherto in use, 
as they are to be made long enough to pull over 


Hetto Daooy! Guess wnat I've cot? 


“Frys Choetate’ 


HELLO DADDY! PLAYING CARDS 


the knee in bad weather. Though a kilt gives 
great warmth round the waist, those who are 
accustomed to wearing it in cold or damp weather 
know the disadvantages it must offer to men spend- 
ing nights in wet trenches, anda chill at the knee 
is liable to spread upwards and chill the body. 
Now these hose-tops are quite simple to make. 
Full particulars may be obtained from Miss 
Thompson, c.o.the Marchioness of Tullibardine, 
Kettering, Northamptonshire, or of Pettigrew and 
Stephens, Sauchiehall Street, Glasgow, but in all 
instances it is requested that the letters be marked 
“ Hose-tops.” Directions for making the hose- 
tops will be sent, as well as shades approved. 


Thoroughly Practical Boots and Shoes. 
G ince the beginning of the war there has been 
so much suffering that sympathetic women 
have endeavoured to economise in everything 
that spells luxury. They know well, however, 
that it is essential that they be well shod, and as 
a consequence have applauded the Delta and 
Lotus footwear. The Lotus autumnal booklet 
is now ready, and will be sent gratis and post 
free on application to Lotus, Ltd., Stafford- 
shire, together with the name and address of 
the nearest agent. Illustrated therein are 
thoroughly practical walking shoes for 16s. 6d. ; 
their length of life is well-nigh unending, and in 
addition to this they are the acme of comfort. 
Then there are camp boots for nurses for 25s., 
and hospital ward shoes for 7s. 11d. Emphasis 
must be laid on the fact that everything is British 
made. 3 
Thermos, Ltd. 


[2 the course of some proceedings in the Lord 

Mayor’s Court recently it was stated that 
Thermos, Ltd., was a German concern. The 
chairman and managing director writes to point 
out that this is absolutely untrue; that the com- 
pany was formed of British capital by British 
shareholders, and that they haVe never had 
anyone but British directors; that the Thermos 
flasks which they are now selling are either 
made at the works at Tottenham or they are 
imported from the Thermos Company which 
manufactures them in America. As the state- 
ment in the Lord Mayor’s Court is calculated to 
create a false impression, we give publicity to 
this statement by the chairman of the company. 

* * * 

The Motor War. 
[2 this war, which is essentially a motor war 

in every department, the North British 
Rubber Company is receiving the most satis- 
factory accounts from all quarters of the famous 
Clincher tyres, especially the Clincher Cross 
pattern. Clincher tyres are being largely used 
by the French, Belgian, and British armies in 
their transport for armaments, commissariat, and 
ambulance work, and in the latter connection 
the British Red Cross Society is also making 
considerable use of these tyres. Clincher cycle 
and motor-cycle tyres are also playing their part 
amongst the despatch-riders, 

* * * 

Sunday League Concerts, 


he National Sunday League has arranged 
a splendid series of concerts at the Grand 
Palace, Clapham, and during the present month 
the talent is exceptionally strong, including the 
string band of the Royal Artillery, band of the 
1st Life Guards, Miss Ada Tunks, Miss Alice 
Motterway, Miss Elizabeth Hyde, Mr. Ivor 
Walters, Mr. Philip Rette, Mr. Bromley Carter, 
and Mr. Alan Stainer. 
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VERY SKIN 


SOLD BY ALL BRITISH CHEMISTS 
THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2,000 


WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if ‘such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
Passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. f 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(3) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
J given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same py 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance- Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the *"OcEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LIMITED, ACT, 1890,” Risks Nos 2 and 3, when they 


are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated, 


The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation, 


Week of issue, from November 11, 1914. 
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Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent. are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 


but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription, This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OCEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, 


‘ 


Lid., 36-44, 


Mooraate Sireet, 


London, E.G 
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TATLER 


IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE 


High-class Second-hand and Antique Furniture, 


Carpets, Plate, Linen, Pictures, Pianos, &c., &c., 
| To the Value of over £500,000. 


MUST BE SOLD ENTIRELY .WITHOUT RESERVE. 


ENTIRE CONTENTS OF A LARGE WEST END CLUB 


REMOVED FROM ST. JAMES'’S STREET, S.W., FOR CONVENIENCE OF SALE. 


ANY ARTICLE MAY BE HAD SEPARATELY, and, 


if desired, CAN REMAIN Stored Free, 


and payment made when delivery required, or will be PACKED FREE AND DELIVERED OR SHIPPED TO ANY PART OF THE WORLD. 


98 COMPLETE BEDROOMS. 


Comprising 16 well made solid oak bedroom suites com: 
plete £3 17s. 6d.; solid oak bedsteads to match, complete 
16s. 6d.; handsome china toilet services, from 3s, 6d.; large 
bedroom and other carpets, from 7s, 6d.; 14 well made 
solid walnut bedroom suites, complete 5 gs.$ massive 
black and brass mounted bedsteads, full size, complete 
with spring mattresses, at 25s,; three very handsome 
design white enamel bedroom suites of Louis XIV. style 
at £5 15s,; four well-made large solid oak bedroom suites 
at £6 17s. 6d.; four very artistic Sheraton design inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites at £7 15s.; three artistic large 
solid walnut bedroom suites at £9 17s, 6d.; Several fine 
Old English gents.’ wardrobes, fitted sliding trays and 
drawers, from £3 15s.; several fine bow-front and other 
chests of drawers, from 37s. 6d.; old Queen Anne and 
other tallboy chests, from 6 g$,3 six very choice inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites, 13 gs,.; elaborate all-brass 
Sheraton style bedsteads with superior spring mattresses 
complete, 45s.; choice Chippendale design bedroom suites, 
12 gs.; Chippendale design bedsteads to match; Queen 
Anne design solid mahogany bedroom suites, £14 14s. ; 
all-brass square tube full-size bedsteads with superior 
spring mattress, at £3 17s. 6d.; > costly Chippendale 
design mahogany bedroom suite, 16 gs.3; costly inlaid 
satinwood bedroom suites, £45; panelled satinwood bed- 
stead to match, 9 gs, 


DINING-ROOMS, SMOKING-ROOMS, 
AND LIBRARIES. 


Several fine quality real Turkey carpets about g ft. by 
12 ft. from £4 17s. 6d.; real Turkey rugs at 17s. 6d.; 
massive carved oak sideboard, £5 15s.; overmantel fitment 
to match, £2 10s.; extending dining table to match, 
£2 17s. 6d.; two elegantly-carved armchairs and six small 
ditto to match, £6 15s.; elegant Queen Anne design side- 
board, fitted drawers, cupboards, etc., £7 15s.; set of eight 


Queen Anne.design, dining-room chairs, comprising two 
large carved chairs and six smaller ditto, £7 15s.; oval 
extending Queen Anne design dining table £4 10s.; Queen 
Anne design mantel mirror to match, 42s,; 18 luxurious 
Chesterfield settees, £2 15s.; luxurious lounge easy chairs 
to match at £1 10s.; magnificently carved grandfather 
clocks ; fine tone upright piano, £7 15s.; a magnificent 
instrument by George Brinsmead, 12 gs,; and an excep- 
tionally fine small grand piano, £25, equal to new. 
Several sets of complete old English table glass from 
£4 15s.; four oak American roll-top desks at £3 15s.; 
and many other items too numerous to mention here. 


DRAWING-ROOMS AND ANTE-ROOMS. 


Nineteen elegant design large Axminster bordered 
carpets from § gs,; elegant design suite, comprising luxu- 
riously sprung settee, with two lounge easy chairs and four 
occasional chairs, covered rich Paris silk tapestry, £9 15s. ; 
very elegant Louis XIV. design china cabinet to match, 
£6 15s, ; choice centre table, 21s,; and Louis XIV. design 
overmantel, 35s,; elaborately carved and gilt Louis Seize 
design suite of seven pieces, including settee, 12 gns. com- 
plete; white enamelled French cabinets ; Vernis Marten 
painted tables, escritoires, etc.; the satinwood decorated 
china cabinet, 4 ft. 6 in. wide, £14 145.5; satinwood 
decorated centre table, £2 10s.; satinwood decorated 
overmantel, £3 10s.; costly satinwood decorated suite, 
covered choice brocade gobelin blue silk, £16 16s. 


Also BED and TABLE LINEN, Carpets, Curtains, 
Draperies, &c. 


SILVER and SHEFFIELD PLATE, &c., &c. 


Five full-sized billiard tables from 30 gs. complete 
with all accessories. Billiard dining-table, three iron 
safes, and thousands of other items impossible to mention 
here, including two nearly new motor cars. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE (G), 


ILLUSTRATED BY PHOTOGRAPHS, NOW READY. 


SENT ANYWHERE POST FREE. 


THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES, Lia. 


48 to 50, PARK STREET, UPPER STREET, ISLINGTON, LONDON, N. 


The following Number Motor Buses pass Park Street, Islington: Nos. 4, 19, 43, 43a, and 30. 
By Royal Appointment 


"PHONE 3472 NORTH. 


Grar.d Prix, 
Diploma of Honour and 


Business Hours :—Open every day, 
9 till 9; except Saturdays, 
when we Close at 1. 


ESTABLISHED OVER HALF-A- 


Gold Medals, Paris Exhibition, r9x2, CENTURY 


to H.M. the King of Spain, 


Cab fares refunded to all purchasers. 


Grand Prix 
and Gold Medals. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE..—_We have NO 
WEST END Branches, neither are we 
connected with ANY OTHER DEPOSI- 
TORIES. Our ONLY ADDRESS is as 
above. 


L. LEWIS, Manager. 


International Exhibition,Rome 1912. 
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| Zhe Perfume of Cey Con 


P)ISTINCHIVENESS is the Keynote of Wana-Ranee. It is unlike all other scents; 

there is nothing about it to remind one of something else, nor does it suggest 
subtle blendings of several other perfumes. Wana-Ranee is the ‘Perfume of 
Ceylon,” Island of Spices, Pearl of the Indian Ocean; its scent is the breath of 
spice-laden breezes perfumed with the odour of many flowers. It isa delicate and 
delicious fragrance, unique in character, whose charm will grow with its use. 
Wana-Ranee is indeed 


The combination of this scent with every form of toilet‘accessory should rapidly make 
Wana-Ranee a toilet necessity. Each article excels in purity and excellence in its own 
sphere, whilst all possess the delicious fragrance of the original perfume. By the use of 
these articles that subtle note of harmony in toilet luxury is gained which distinguishes 
the person of taste and refinement. 


wae 
et x 


In order that you may taste this all Chemis end pedir. Per- 
new and beautiful creation, the pro- fume, 2/6, 4/6, and 8/6, Hair Lo- 
prietors are offering a trial sample tion, 3/3. Toilet Water, 3/-  Bril- 
of perfume, soap, face cream, and liantine, 1/- and 1/9. Dental Cream, 
face powder, with a copy of their 1/- per tube. Face Powder, 1/- 
new toilet guide, post free to all Toilet Cream, 1/- Soap, 6d. and 1/- 
enclosing 6d. to Dept. W 15, Messrs. per, tablet. Bath Crystals, 2/6 and 
J. Grossmith & Son, Newgate Street, 4/6.- Sachet, 6d. Cachous, 3d. 
London, E.C. per box. 


“J.GROSSMITH-& SON “DSKS5N7 


DISTILLERS OF PERFUMES 


“Keeping open WIND SHELTER! 


the lines of 
communication.” 


Galteex 3 ft. ae 13/6 doz. 

Oviteexiant te ... 20/- doz. 
ExtTrA SUPPORTING STAKES, 
5 ft. to 6 [t. long, 2/- doz. 


For those at home to send regularly 
cheering letters with details of daily 
happenings, ; 


CASH WITH ORDER. FREE ON RAIL, 


are essentials. ‘They are even greater 
essentials to the soldier on active service. 


When a “Lull” comes and the 
RIFLE is laid down then is the time 
the soldier wants his ‘LITTLE 
BLACK GUN.” He can “FIRE” 
cheery messages telling of his safety. 
He just loves to scribble a few lines 
home, it seems to shorten the distance 
and ease his mind. 


Branches: 38, Cheapside, EiGu nN 
95a, Regent S ch e 


ge 
1, Rue 
Brentano’ S, 

nd 


15/ e, Shipped by— 
Reduced a NEW Vouk and Citcaco, MORGAN BROTHERS, OPORTO. 
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